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Any Pen Can Claim Fine Performance... But 
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ONLY EVERSHARP PROVES IT! 





pi. ink supply. With chrome 
UxXURY SET) / $4.95. werd vee 
RE-WAR PRICE 


‘9 . 

IH PEN AND PENCIL ‘ 

‘t get value like this from amy: 
Eversiarr! Pen has large 14-KE 9 


Point. Famous Magic Feed assures 
performance, Pen alone—$3.75. 
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$875 
EVERSHARP SE 


Pen has large 14-kt. 
point Silver -colored 
and narrow gold-fi 
band. Pen alone —$5 


$1275 eV ERSHARP SET 
Lustrous silver-colored cap a 
wide gold-filled band. Extra-la 


£ 


14-kt gold point Pen alone—$8. 


In Addition—EVERSHARP Gives You 
30% Finer Value than the Other Two Leading Pens! 


$1875 Only in Eversuarp do you get all these features: —Easy-Fill Lever 
EVERSHARP St a Action—just flip the lever and pen’s brim-full .. . 
Magic Feed that prevents flooding or leaking, assures instant flow 
the moment pen touches paper .. . Extra-Large 14-karat 
Gold Points for velvet-smooth writing. See the magnificent selection 


of beautiful Eversuare Pen and Pencil Sets—today! 


Gee EVERSUARP and yeugive the Finest! 
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Extra-large 14-kt 


alone $1 





- UMBRELLAS 


--- FOR A RAINY DAY! 


“Umbrellas” represent one of the first 
lines of a complete national defense 
system! 

Above these hundreds of silken para- 
chutes fly Fairchild planes...the best 
equipped “‘to-do-the-job” aircraft in 
the skies. 

Fairchild leadership in the develop- 
ment of tactical airplanes is now play- 
ing a vital part in the vast production 
mobilization program. Like the ai 
borne trooper, the C-82 Packet, the 


C-119 Improved Cargo and Troop 
Transport and the C-120 Detachable 
Fuselage Transport are parts of the 
United States Armed Forces Team. 
Only this type of coordination be- 
tween air and ground units could have 
given the word “Airlift” to our vocab 
ulary. Whether it is generators for the 
lights of Berlin, trucks, guns or highly 
trained paratroopers for Korea- 
Fairchild Airplanes are ready, willing 
and able to deliver the goods...no mat- 
ter what sort of weather lies ahead. 


ENGINE AND AIRPLANE CORPORATION 


AE FAIRCHILD Aocrat Diuiuim 


Foirchild-NEPA Div., Ook Ridge, Tenr 


HAGERSTOWN, MARYLAND 


* Fairchild Engine, Guided Missiles, Al-Fin and Stratos Divisions, formingdole, N.Y 





NCO PROMOTIONS 


N the largest mass promotion since 
World War II, Marine Corps Head- 
recently announced the pro- 
motion of 2600 staff non-commissioned 


juarters 


officers 

Retroactive to December 2, 1950, the 
order will affect Marines at posts and 
stations throughout the world, includ 
ing recently-mobilized reservists 

The breakdown by rank is as follows 
from technical sergeant to master ser 
geant, 917; from staff sergeant to tech 
sergeant, 798; from sergeant to 
staff sergeant, 885 

Several thousand 
corporal and sergeant rank have 
and will be announced in 


‘ 
nicai 


promotions to 
been 
authorized 
the near future. 
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ANNAPOLIS ENTRANCE 
REQUIREMENTS REDUCED 


— RANCE requirements for the 
Naval Academy have been relaxed 
lightly to allow a greater percentage of 
applicants to enter on the strength of 
their 
Navy announced recently 

Plane 


physics 


secondary schooling alone, the 


trigonometry and elementary 


have been from the 


dropped 
mandatory 
applicants The 


pre-entry list of subjects 


required of Navy 
that 


tandards 


rigid graduation 
Those 
two 


tressed present 
relaxed 

benefit of the 
them in addition to 
They will have 
to begin classroom work two weeks in 
year. The 
result 


will not be 
entering without 
ourses will take 
the normal curriculum 
advance of the academic 
change in requirements was the 
»f recommendations made in the report 
of the Academy Board of the 
Department of Defense. The 

was assurance of more 


Service 
board's 
»bjective equal 
ypportunity for careerists to 


enter the 


young 
academies 
typical 


service without 


preparation beyond secondary 


school level 
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OFF-DUTY SCHOOLING 
IN CIVILIAN COLLEGES 


~~ improvement program 
backed by Navy funds was opened 
to active duty personnel who enroll in 
certain off-duty courses in accredited 
civilian schools. Three-quarters of tui- 
tion costs up to $7.50 a semester hour 
will be paid by the Navy under the 


plan. 


Commanding officers have been auth- 
orized to approve courses considered 
helpful to performance of duty or which 
will add to professional capabilities. 


To be eligible, Naval personnel must 
be on active duty and be reasonably 


sure that remaining duty at present 


stations will allow completion of 


courses. As many as two courses a 


semester will be allowed. 





mands of the schools: 


ter Headquarters. 2. 
Component Schools. 


posed of: 1. 
Headquarters. 2. 


redesignated as follows: 
OLD DESIGNATION 
Amphibious Warfare School 
Senior Course 
Amphibious Warfare School 
Junior Course 
Basic School 


Communication Officers School 


Ordnance School 


Extension Division 





MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS 


S a result of the reorganization of the Marine Corps 
Schools, Quantico, Va., effected recently, the follow- 
ing new units were activated as major functional com- 


Educational Center, Marine Corps Schools (under com- 
mand of a general officer) composed of: 1. Educational Cen- 
The Academic Special Staff. 


Marine Corps Landing Force Development Center, Ma- 
rine Corps Schools (under command of general officer) com- 


Marine Corps Landing Force Development 
Marine Corps Landing Force Tactics and 
Technique Board. 3. Marine Corps Equipment Board. 

The component schools of the Educational Center were 


. Basic School 


3. The 


NEW DESIGNATION 


Senior School, Educational Center 


Junior School, Educational Center 

Educational Center 

Communication Officers Schoo! Educational 
Center 

Ordnance School, Education Center 


Extension School, Educational Center 











Straight from the shoulder. .: 
If you want a TREAT 
instead of a TREATMENT 
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SOUND OFF 


Edited by 
SSgt. Elmer Ill 














ANNIVERSARY ISSUE 
Dear Sirs: 

Every Marine in Korea is talking 
about what a wonderful job you did 
on the Anniversary issue of the 
Leatherneck. It was grand. 

What interested me in particular was 
the set of seven figures shown on your 
cover page. Please inform me where I 
can buy a set. I can think of nothing 
nicer as gifts for Marines. 

Thanking you in advance, I remain, 

Sincerely yours, 

James Landreen, Jr., 

istLt., USMC 
Korea. 


@ Thank you, lieutenant, for the pat 
on the back. The statues are not avail- 
able tor purchase at this writing. How- 
ever, Leatherneck is investigating the 
possibility of manufacture and distri- 
bution.—Ed. 


USS IDAHO? 
Dear Sgt: 

The picture accompanying your 
article—‘“Seagoing Marines” in the No- 
vember issue of the Leatherneck seems 
very familiar to me, in fact, I seem to 
recognize some of the faces, and won- 
der if the picture is not that of the USS 
Idaho. I was on the Idaho sometime 
during 1944-'45, as a Pfc. 

Would appreciate your comment on 
the above 

Yours very truly, 
Eleftherios Marinos 
Laredo, Texas. 


@ As the caption states, these men are 
trom the “Mighty MO” (USS Mis- 
souri ).—Ed. 


(CONTINUED ON PAGE 6) 





THIS MONTH'S COVER... 


N the cold snows of North 

Korea an Eleventh Marines 
105-mm. Howitzer section 
loads another round of high 
explosive for the Reds. Photo 
by TSgt. J. F. Galloway. 

















Leatherneck receives many let- 
ters requesting information con- 
cerning members of the Marine 
Corps, and other branches of 
the service. Condensations of 
such letters are published in this 
column as a service to our 
readers. 











June M. Wells, 119 West 39th, Apt 
#103, Kansas City, Mo., to hear from 
anyone knowing the whereabouts of 
Sgt. “Skip” Weber. Weber was sta- 
tioned at Camp Lejeune in 1943. 

* * * 

Sgt. Richard R. Miller, VMF-122, 
MAG-14, MCAS, Cherry Point, N. C., 
to hear from anyone knowing the 
whereabouts of Sgt. Henry Felton, last 
known to be stationed at Camp Pen- 
dleton. 

* * * 

Thomas R. Calvert, 2902 Greenwood, 
Country Club Courts, Pueblo, Colo., 
desires to hear from Corp. Clyde W. 
Kul (596471) 

a6 2 

Owen A. Waddell, 1413 Briarwood 
Dr., Durham, N.C., to hear from any 
of his old buddies who served with 
VMO 251, later VMF 251, during 
WwW IL. 

e 2.8 

Mary Lou Dipman, Genoa, Ohio, to 
hear from anyone concerning the death 
of her brother, Pvt. Orland A. Dipman, 
who died on Iwo Jima, March 2, 1945, 
while serving with the Fourth Marine 
Division, probably Co. K, 3rd Bn., 
Twenty-Fourth Marines. 

s © 2 

Wesley Converse, P.O. Box 852, 
Huntington, Ind., wishes to hear from 
anyone concerning the death of his 
brother, Pvt. Donald E. Converse, who 
died on Okinawa, May 5, 1945. Last 
known address believed to be, Co. D, 
Pit. 22, 32nd Replacement Bn., First 
Marine Division, c/o FPO, San Fran- 
cisco, Calif. 


te Wee ~_0 lee 


Cae 


> y yyer ys 
447.24440. 


Ease That Tension... 


chew fresh-flavored WRIGLEY’S SPEARMINT GUM 


Until your order is called, 
chewing a little stick of Wrigley’s 
Spearmint will go a long way to 
make time pass more quickly... 
hold back those ‘‘ready-line 
jitters.”’ Its lively flavor satisfies 
your sudden yen for “‘something 


KEEP A 
PACK 
In Your 
POCKET 


Pfc Edward J. Moore, Jr., Wpns. Co., 
3rd Bn., Sixth Marines, c/o FPO, New 
York City, N. Y., would like to hear 
from Pfc Joseph McKenna, from the 
Bronx, N. Y., who went through bout 
camp in Pit. 102, Parris Island. 

* * * 

Pfc Wiley D. Allen, AF14315188, 
3716th Trng Sq., Lackland Air Force 
Base, San Antonio, Tex., to hear from 
anyone who served with him at Mess 
Hall No. 9, Camp Lejeune, N. C. 

e @ 2 

Robert E. Adams, 156 Prince St., 
Boston, Mass., to hear from anyone 
who served with the Marine detach- 
ment on the USS Dayton (C1105) from 
1946 to 1948, or any Marines who 
served with “A” Co., Fourth Marines 
or “B” Co., Eighth Marines, between 
1948 and 1949. 


good,”’ and the pleasant chewing 
freshens your taste, moistens 
mouth and throat—even gives 
you a bit of a lift! Enjoy some 
Wrigley’s Spearmint Gum 
today. Pick up a pack next trip 
to the PX. -\ 


bean a \ 
\ 
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| WRIGLEYS 
. m 
CHEWING GU ~> 
\) —— 


John E. Rankin, 3525 Madison St., 
Kalamazoo, Mich., to hear from any 
one knowing the whereabouts of Pfc 
Russell D. Oliver, last known to be 
serving with the 2nd Guard Battalion, 
Camp Lejeune, N. C., in June, 1946. 

o. =. 6 

Phyllis Jean Waterfallen, P. O. Box 
163, Jay, Okla., to hear from anyone 
knowing the whereabouts of Sg’. 
Frank J. Krajci. Sgt. Krajci’s last 
known duty station was S.S. 42, MAG 
42, El Centro, Calif. He is from Can 
ton, Ohio. 

oe a2 @ 

Mrs. Elverta Earle, 1553 Pleasant 
Valley Blvd., Altoona, Pa., to hear 
from Lt. John J. Eddy, who was 
wounded while serving on Iwo Jima. 
Last known address was Camp Pendle- 
ton, Calif. END 
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Flameless LEKTR®LITE Lighter 


He Fiat Me Wick 


You Get Both the 


+ a we metant!> 
orm out 


EXTRA FLUID 4 FOR $1.0 


LAN-RAY PRODUCTS COMPANY 


TRANSFERRED 
TO 
THE 


SERVICEMENS 
SPECIAL 


JUST PUFF 
tts Flomeless 


? 


we Wheel 


Don't Shove Off... 

. without telling us where you're 
. going! We 
PREPAID 
0 PREPAID 


COMPLETE SETS $6 


to Leatherneck Magazine, Box 1918 
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Dept 
N.Y 


One Union Squore 1110, 


New York 3, Washington 13 








want you to get your 
Leatherneck every month! Send your 


new address and your old address! 











OUTSTANDING DIAMOND VALUES 


down, $ $5.0) monthly 





Post im its own fine diamonds. COMPARE OUR PRICES! COMPARE OUR 
QUALITY! CONVINCE YOURSELF! A 30-day money-beck guorentee is your 
essurance of volves thet con't be beet. Easy credit if you should so desire et no 


{ w 
BOTH RINGS $55 


BOTH RINGS $100 
ND308 Rita”. 14K Yellow 
or White Gold. Engagement 
Ring has perfect center Dia- 
mond. Wedding Ring is mae- 
terpiece of fine workman- 
ship. $100 cash, or $40 down, 
$15 monthly 


NDS14—14K White and Yel- 
low Gold. Engagement ring 
et with perfect-cut diamond. 
rings carefully en- 
$55 cash, or $20.00 

$8 00 monty 


ring fine 
nds sis. cash, or 
9 monthly 


Raised ec sd initial « 
uine Onyx top $24.75 cash, ¢'% 
at $8.75 down. 85 monthiy. $0 down, $1 


BEWARE OF IMITATORS $24.95 


10K yellow gold. Your choice of 
genuine synthetic ruby, sapphire, or 
any birthstone. 3 initials engraved 
free if desired $24. 95 cash, or $9.95 


Send for our new 40, page cousin 


FREE FREE 


Name 
Address 


Post Sells Nationally Advertised 
DIAMONDS, WATCHES, SILVERWARE, ETC. 
“Where Every Promise is Kept” 


Dept. NT 
427 Flatbush Ext., Brocklyn 1, N. Y. 











SOUND OFF 


[continued from page 4 | 


PROPER RECOGNITION 
Dear Sir: 

I am enclosing a clipping from the 
Sunday Times-Herald, (Wash, D. C.) 
and was wondering why it was not 
mentioned in the November issue, as 
I think any one with a Marine record 
like his should have been mentioned in 
the birthday issue of the Leatherneck 

We have the Book Nook shop in 
Arlington and sell the Leatherneck in 
our store. I also read it every month 
Being the mother and mother-in-law of 
former Marines I have been a Leather- 
neck reader for quite sometime. My son 
was in the Marine Corps for 11 years 

Hoping to see this Marine get some 
Leatherneck. 

I remain, 
Mrs. Norris B. Carn 


mention in the 


Arlington, Va 

referring to Master 
Sergeant D. Bartley, USMC, 
veteran of 43 active duty 
still going strong at the young age of 
75. To Mrs. Carn: A full page story on 
MSégt Bartley appears in the July ‘49 
issue of Leatherneck on page 40. lf you 
do not have a copy we will be glad to 
send one to you..We believe everyone in 
the Corps appreciates MSgt Bartley's 
service. It is a record envied but un 
equaled.—Ed. 


Carn is 
Harry 


@ Mrs 


years and 


WHO IS HE 


Enclosed is a photograph I took on 
the occasion of the 175th anniversary of 
the Corps at a dance held at Henderson 
Hall. No one on the compound recog 
nizes this bluer than Monday Marine 
and since I need his permission to 
enter this in a photo contest. I'd like 
very much for Leatherneck to print this 
picture and for the man to contact me 
so I can send him a couple of prints 
and get his okay to enter this in a 
contest. 

Sincerely 
Eugene F. Kubasta 
Corp., USMC 
Arlington, Va. 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 8) 











THE OLD GUNNY 
SAYS... 








ing your gums about this bayonet 

work. We all know that very few 
casualties on either side are ever 
caused by the bayonet—but it is still 
a basic infantry ‘last resort’ weapon. 
You've gotta know how to use it—and 
be mentally ready and confident in 
your ability to use it. The sight of it 
has a psychological effect on the 
enemy. You don't like to think of any- 
one using it on you—neither does he. 
So get in the habit of fixin’ those 
bayonets in the attack—and always at 
night. There is always the chance that 
you might need it. 

* * * 


S OME of you men have been beat- 


“Some of you squad leaders use the 
column too much in your combat 
formations. It breeds bad habits. Your 
men will follow the guy in front and 
depend upon the other guys to observe 
to the front and flanks. As a result 
nobody really observes. Use your 
wedge and skirmishers formations so 
each man can observe more to the 
front—and if necessary fire his weapon. 
Teach your men to study the ground 
and always be thinking about where 


the enemy might be and where each fire 
team can find a good covered position. 
When the fire teams do come under 
enemy fire—don’t let the squad bunch 
up like sheep. Each fire team should 
get its own fire position. 

eo ¢*s 


“When you squads start a maneuver 
forward to outflahk an enemy posi- 
tion; creep, crawl, sneak up on them, 
and move around WIDE on their flank 
Don’t just run forward like a zig-zag- 
gin’ buffalo. Always pick your next 
position before you start movin’ for- 
ward 

i te 


“Each man should know where his 
squad leader is, where his platoon 
leader is, and what outfit is on the 
flanks. If you don’t know these things, 
ask somebody. Keep asking. Pass the 
word along. The team always works 
better if you know where the players 
are and what they are doing. 

. 38 


“Our artillery is the best there is. 
When they put down a nice concentra- 
tion for you, you must move in close 
behind it so that when it lifts you can 
get onto the enemy position before he 
has recovered. 

ae 


“You squad leaders should give your 
men specific objectives on the terrain. 
When the platoon leader gives an at- 
tack order, be sure it is clear to you 
just what the objective is and what the 
route is to be. If you are ever in doubt 
as to what your objective is, ask ques- 
tions. 

: = @ 


“Don't always wait for some officer 
or NCO to tell you what to do in a 
fight. If you know the objective you 
must keep moving and shooting to- 
wards it—even without orders. Your 
leaders may be busy elsewhere—or 
they may be casualties. Use your 
heads. When in doubt; fire and move 
forward. If no leader is present to 
carry the ball—grab it yourself. Some 
of you have a lot of ideas about how 
things should be run in this Marine 
Corps—when you get the chance in 
combat, start runnin’ things. Just be 
sure you run them in the right direc- 
tion.” END 





\ | Now. // | 
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Twist c°o_24 


Because it Recolors and 
Rlishes atthe Same Time 


@ Gives those grand “Parade 
Shines” that last and last. 


@ Helps keep shoes softer and 
more comfortable. 


@ The servicemen’s top fa- 
vorite! 


(KEE-WEE) 
pe >) 


| SHOE POLISH 
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- |. GOLDBERG & C0. 


Outfitters to Marines for 31 Years 
@ Complete Stock 
of Uniforms, Caps 
and Accessories 
Write for FREE Catalog 
@ 429 MARKET ST., PHILADELPHIA 6, PA. 











Good Lodging 
and 
Excellent Food 


Our Coffee Shop 
specializes in 
seafood and steaks. 


RIVERVIEW HOTEL 


Quantico, Va. 














MONEY SACK IF NOT 
MRE THAN SATISFIED 
> 
SPARLAND STATIONERY 


SOx 1128, U. FP. STA 
08S MOINES. IOWA 


The 
Farmers Creamery Co. 
Inc. 
Serving The U. S. Marines 
with quality dairy products 
for 33 consecutive years 


TELEPHONES: 


FREDERICKSBURG, VA. 
QUANTICO, VA. 134 


716-717 


Only YOU can GIVE this 


“STAN-PIC Yt / 


> THIS “STAN-PIC” 


MADE FROM YOUR 
PORTRAIT, SNAP- 
SHOT or NEGATIVE 


A LIFE-LIKE - 


STATUETTE 
OF YOU 

SENT TO 

ANYONE YOU 


a 


Take a took throwgh your wallet, pick cut 
that geod gnapshet or studio portrait or 
negative if you have it) of y»y 
loved-one and send it to 
We'll make a beautiful 7-in 

C’ phete statuette from it. 

tihkhe reproduction mounted on 4,” 
pesition guaranteed set te curl or be 
and water -repettant 
Gamp cloth Your 
statuette will have « flourescent 
baw A really attractive personal 
Send P. ©. Money Order for $3.95 and 


address of recipient te 
“STAN-PIC” S°> McKeesport, Pa. 


SOUND OFF 


[continued from page 6] 


A COMPLIMENT AND A REQUEST 
Sirs 

I just finished reading the November 
of the Leatherneck 
is all I can say. I was im- 
with every article 
Outstanding and we are wild! I 
am now in Casual Company waiting 
to be processed out of active duty with 
the Corps 


Anniversary 
Wonderful 


pleased 


issue 


mensely 


during 
gotten a recurrence of 
mine, Colitis. So I 
am no longer helpful to the Corps. So 


Seems as though 
training I have 
an old demon of 


I will return to my civilian occupation 
and free 
will always be 
I tried to be a 


as a radio announcer lance 


newspaper writer. I 
proud, at least to say 
Marine even during my short period of 
with the Reserves. But I 


just had to write to add my small note 


activation 
of commendation to all the others you 
will receive 

One thing before Who is the 
woman Marine on page 61, 
the desk? She is a 
Pfc. I think she 
would 
with at 


I close 
sitting at 
most attractive 
should be voted as a 
most like to stand fire 


Tent Camp 2 


gal we 


watch Camp 


seriously, I would like 
to know who she is and where I might 
write to her Is she still on active 
Married? Single? So how 
about it; will you help out a broken 
down Marine? Please see what you 
can do for me. Thanks sincerely and 
as soon as I get home you will find 
my subscription among all the rest 
Anxiously I will await word from 
you and the next issue of Leatherneck. 
Sincerely, 
George H. Naftzinger, 
Pvt., USMC. 
Camp Joseph H. Pendleton, Calif. 


Pendleton. But 


duty ? 


@ Thank you for your compliment. 
We do appreciate it. The only thing we 
can tell you about the young lady on 
page 61, is her name; Pic Merril 
Towne. Perhaps some of our other 
readers could answer Mr. Nattzinger's 
questions.—Ed. 


New ways 
to look at ads 
‘in this book! 


1 Every brand name is fighting for you 
With more and more value and quality too! 
They fight with products better and new, 
And the winner each time is a gal named YOU. 


2 When a brand's well known 
It can't let you down, 
Or soon the news would be all over town. 
The stronger the brand the more it wins fame, 
The more it’s gotta live up to its name! 


3 When brands compete to give you more, 
it makes the Commie comrades sore, 
For the more we produce, the more we 

progress, 
The stronger we are in times of stress! 


Whenever you A 


buy —demand the brand you want 


INCORPORATED 
A non-profit educational foundation 
37 WEST 57 STREET, NEW YORK 19, WN. Y. 























SOUND OF? (cont.) 


GOLD STAR MOTHER GUIDEBOOK for MARINES 
oT st $1.00 


I lost my son, Pfc William M. Love 
633342, in Korea, September 20, 1950 
He served with Fran Sec., “D” Co Leatherneck Book Shop 
IstBn, First Marine Division Will 
anyone who knew him, or who has any 
direct information about him, pleas 
write to me. I will also be glad to cor- 
respond with any young Marine who is 
lonely and doesn't receive enough iet- 
ters from home 

Hoping to hear from you soon, I am 

Sincerely yours, 
Mrs. Onealus M. Love, 
4456 7th Ave., 
S. Birmingham, Alabama 
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UT. MARINE Corps. pr 
RING wee” 
This unbelievably low SYNTHETIC MIC 105:—Never before in ony ring such 
price for a 10K Solid RuBY OR faithfulness to the honored USMC insignie. 
Gold ring of this qual- SAPPHIRE Note the roised “globe”—the perfection of 
ity is mode possible the lettering “SEMPER FIDELIS.” tn 10K 
by a new casting method which cuts hand labor Solid Yellow Gold with choice of “Lifetime” 
costs tremendously. Every detail—raised globe Synthetic Ruby or Blve Sopphire. Usvel price 
Semper Fidelis lettering PERFECT for ring of this quality $33.00 to 
Ss ors” 1 Oey oucs $24.95 
Cesh . wi - yments 
NOTE— MAST-I-CAST Service Rings may be < m4 - 
| i modern genuine . 
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Dear Editor on DIGNIFIED CREDIT TERMS IF DESIRED. BROOKLYN 2.) 


Every once in a while one encounters 
an article in a newspaper that merits 
the approval of the reader. This article 


7 
is so good in fact that I am taking it Get a Brighter, Longer-Lasting 


from the newspaper as it was written 


and enclosing it with this letter. Here SPIT-SHINE... Quicker, Easier! 


it 1s 





Serving the Service 








I feel sorry for all the Reserves 
who have been called to active 
duty. I can understand how they 
miss their weekly pay plus that 
one-day per week drill pay. It is 
very sad indeed that some of them - 
even leave a wife and little ones ; como LANG 
behind. ™ SSN, 
‘I have been approached many f 
times by these very same lads in 
the last five years to get in on the 
easy money, too. I always answered 
with a polite but firm ‘no’. 
"I also have compassion for the 
inactive Reserves whose sole pur- 
pose for signing up was to protect 
their rank. Now when these boys 
tossed a stripe or a bar like “a 
bone to a starving dog,” they 
snatched at it and were really liv- 
ing. 
“After the war was over they 
lined up double file to sign the 
paper that would keep their rank. 
Boy, they must really have loved 
the service. 
“Now somebody is shooting live 


ammo again and what happens? 
The Reserves, inactive Reserves E SOLO POUSH 
and their wives are crying. Uncle ESQ 


Sam didn’t blackjack anyone into 
signing up for the Reserves. So 
TURN PAGE 





LINE LEGAL RESERVE COMPANY) 


Members share in savings! Re- 

stricted to Armed Services Person 

nel and their dependents. Write 
for complete details 


BOX 7, Grayson Station 
FT. SAM HOUSTON, TEXAS 








Established 1918 


A. M. Bolognese 
& Sons 





TAILOR AND HABERDASHER 
QUANTICO, VA. 
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Marine Corps swords. 


We are also taking orders for 
tan gabardine uniforms while 
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SOUND OFF (cont.) 


go get ‘em boys, and while you're 
at i get one for me 

When you get out this time, 
boys, just remember that when a 
guy gets out of Sing Sing he 
doesn't sign up for the reserves 
because he doesn't want to be 
called back 

EX-MARINE” 


Now that all hands have read this 
article. I wonder just how many boys 
find this article applicable to them. 
The famous “Esprit de Corps” tried 
valiantly to persuade me to join the 
Reserves but I stuck to my guns and 
defiantly stated a very firm no. Once 
was enough. I served four years with 
the Regular Marine Corps. Four long 
years that I can never forget; the re 
cruiting and his polished 
blues, the green paradise of Parris 
Island, the Post Graduate course at 
New River, and the ultimate era that 
followed that course. Ah yes, it makes 
a sane man wish to retain these won- 
derful exploits. 

My last Commanding Officer called 
me into his office on the day of my dis- 
charge and said that I could join the 
Reserves with my present rank. He 
went on to say that I could join this 
particular Reserve or another version. 
One could be active and the other in- 
active Reserve, I would hold my rank 
and that I would only be called to 
active duty in case of National Emer- 
gency by an Act of Congress. I see by 
the papers that over-night the inactives 
became volunteer Reserves. Naturally 
the other excuse covering the emergency 
by Congress is based on the fact that 
the emergency from the last war is still 
on. The high brass probably came up 
with that one. When I think of the mis- 
leading facts I was presented with I am 
thankful I kept my head and said no, 
just give me my discharge 


sergeant 


In conclusion: I am sincere when I 
say to the present personnel of the 
Regular Marine Corps that I am sorry 
if I have insulted you. Everyone is en- 
titled to choose his own profession and 
be proud of it. And everyone is entitled 
to his own opinion on a given subject. 
He can be wrong and I can be wrong. 
And so herein lies another story to be 
hashed over by all hands. As a truly 
grateful survivor of Guadalcanal, 
Tarawa, and Saipan, my very best 
wishes to the present personnel of the 
Corps, Regulars and Reserves. 

J. T. Moffet 


@ /| don't feel that a Regular is quali- 
fied to answer this letter, because as 
you say, we have picked our profession 


We do feel, however, that the Reserves 
now on active duty are qualified to 
answer and we'll be waiting to hear 
from them.—Ed 


DID YOU FORGET US? 
Dear Sir: 

Here in Korea we just received copies 
of the November Leatherneck compli- 
mentary. Thanks a lot 

After reading through it I have a 
beef. I am a Reserve, formerly of the 
3d Engineer Company of Phoenix, Ari- 
zona. In your wonderful list of Reserve 
organized units I fail to find this unit 
listed. Of course, if your list is correct 
as is, then I am over here by a sad 
mistake. Then again it may be my new 
glasses just obtained from the Army. 

Anyway, I would appreciate a men 
tion of 3d Engineer Company in a fu 
ture issue. 

Yours truly, 

Robert D. Lowrie, 

SSgt.. USMCR 
Korea. 


@ We are sorry that the 3d Engineer 
Company was omitted from the list in 
the November issue. The 3d Engineer 
Company of Phoenix, Arizona, was 
mobilized on July 21, 1950, and its 
members are serving with honor and 
distinction in the Corps.—Ed. 


RAIDER BATTALION? 


To Whom It May Concern 
Dear Sir, I would like to have infor- 
mation pertaining to the rumor about 
a Raider Battalion being formed in the 
Marine Corps. I have heard from bud- 
dies down in Camp Lejeune... that the 
word was passed out for volunteers. Is 
this rumor true? Are aviation personnel 
eligible? What are the physical and 
age require ments for the outfit? I would 
appreciate it if you would be so kind 
as to send me this information. 
Sincerely yours, 
Robert F. Crowley 
Corp., USMC 


Cherry Point, N. C 


@ There is no verification of this 
rumor.—Ed END 





Yo Ketwat... 


PEARL HARBOR, T. H., 16 DECEMBER, 
1950: 
LEFT Hungnam, Korea, the day 
before yesterday after a ten-day 

visit to inspect the air and ground ele 
ments of the Fleet Marine Force 
Pacific 

Much has been said of their actions 
and exploits during the past three weeks 
and I shall not attempt to review all 
of the details. There are certain things, 
however, which I feel are badly in need 
of saying with reference to the Marines 
in Korea and their experiences 

To begin with, and despite the fre- 
quent accounts in the press, THE MEN 
OF THE FIRST MARINE DIVISION DID NOT 
RETREAT. They obeyed orders— sensible 
orders from higher authority—to con- 
duct an orderly move from exposed 
positions to a mors area near 
Hamhung 

Secondly, the First Marine Division 
was not “trapped” at Hagaru-Ri, de- 


secure 


spite the frequent misuse of that word. 


When they began their advance into 
the Chosin Reservoir Area, the Marines 
were well aware that guerrilla forces 
might cut their supply lines. They pre- 
pared for this eventuality by assembling 
heavy stocks of supplies in forward 
dumps and preparing for delivery of 
needed material by air. Because of 
these factors, when the crisis arose, it 
was readily met 

When, on the 26th of November, our 
forces in Korea found themselves in a 
new and different war, engaged with a 
numerically superior and fresh enemy, 
a logical action on the part of the X 
Corps, of which the First Marine Divi- 
sion is a part, was to concentrate its 
forces. This involved moving the First 
Marine Division southward over 75 
miles of the most tortuous mountain 
roads conceivable. Upon receiving its 
order to move, the Division found it- 
self heavily engaged with six (6) 
Chinese Communist Divisions and, in 
order to carry out its mission, it was 
necessary to defeat those Communist 
forces. Whereupon the First Marine 
Division turned in its traces and 
launched a series of deadly attacks 
which resulted in the complete rout of 
all six of the Chinese Divisions oppos- 
ing it. Fighting in ice, snow and sub- 
zero weather, the Division assembled it- 
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Lt. Gen. Lemuel C. Shepherd, Jr. 


self, first at Hagaru-Ri and then at 
Koto-Ri, and drove its way through to 
its assigned objective 

The opposing Chinese forces were so 
punished by the Marines as to consti- 
tute no further threat to our cause. I 
believe that by no stretch of the imagi 
nation can this be described as retreat, 
a retreat presupposes a defeat— 
and the only defeat involved in this 
battle was the one suffered by the 
Chinese. Furthermore, when the Ma- 
rines arrived in Hambhung, they had 
their arms, equipment, vehicles and 
supplies with them. Their spirits were 
high and they were proud of their ac- 
complishments 

In all of this I have spoken only of 
the ground Marines involved. Actually, 
accomplishment of their difficult task 
would have been rendered immeasur- 
ably more complicated had it not been 
for the tireless efforts of the First Ma 
rine Air Wing, which provided close and 
accurate air support day and night, 
snow and shine, for their comrades on 
the ground 

I have seen this Marine air-ground 
team grow stronger and sounder during 
the past 25 years, but I felt it had 
reached its full bloom when I talked 
to men on the bleak plateau of Koto-Ri 
and watched tears come to their eyes 
when they spoke about the effectiveness 
of their air support 

As a final word—I know it will grati 
fy many who have felt concern in the 
matter to learn that I personally know 
that the Marines were adequately pro- 
vided with the clothing and equipment 
necessary for fighting in the brutal 
winter weather which exists on the 
North Korean plateau. Nevertheless, 
and with the best of equipment—which 
they had—their fighting was still ac- 
companied by great hardship. The way 
they bore this hardship was the most 
impressive aspect of my visit. The men 
faced their lot with cheerful under- 
standing and demonstrated the same 
steadfast character that has come to be 
associated with Marines everywhere. 
They even kept their sense of humor.— 
On one tank parked on the wind-swept 
plateau near Koto-Ri I saw the follow- 
ing timely inscription: 

“Only fourteen more shooting days 
until Christmas.” END 


since 


1 








Marines had little to guide them on 
the strength, morale and conditions 
within the Chinese Communist Forces. 
The late General Evans F. Carlson had 
been an observer with the Red Chinese 
until 1939, but in the past 11 years 
only scattered reports and evaluations 
of the Chinese fighting strength have 
come into Marine hands. What these 
prisoners had to say was of tremend- 
ous importance to the First Marine 
Division, immediately engaging the 
communists, and to the units and men 


communism, after he’s captured, and 
he'd gladly go back and fight against 
his old outfit. Most of them put out 
a pretty convincing line of chatter 
about battling to free China from the 
grip of the Reds. They might be sin- 
cere, at that, then again, it could be 
a fancy Chinese version of the old 
snow job 

For soldiers who claimed they had 
no use for communism or for fighting 
against U. N. troops, the Chinese had 
put up a surprising battle. Several 


First Chinese Red officer captured in North Korea is Sub-Lieutenant 
Chai Yung Ming, age 26. Questioning him is TSgt. Robert Arsenault 


who might be thrown against them at 
a later date. The Chinese talked will- 
ingly and at length. Most of the in- 
formation is still classed in the hush 
brackets yet there is much to be 
learned from just a study of this small 
knot of prisoners and what they had 
to say about matters other than the 
order of battle of their army. 

In general dimensions, this newest 
enemy is a tough, stocky little guy 
standing about 5’ 7” in his winter type 
Chinese shoes. He says he doesn’t like 


items could account for this, but be- 
fore considering them it is necessary to 
get a picture of the man when he was 
first captured and later in the POW 
stockade at the First Marine Division 

Even as they were questioned be- 
hind the lines of the Seventh Marines 
on a frigid early winter morning, they 
didn’t have the look of beaten troops 
as the North Koreans did down South. 
They were quiet, cooperated with their 
captors and showed a little apprehen 
sion as to their immediate future. 


Battlefield grime clung to their uni- 
forms and faces, but they weren't 
physically exhausted, nor did _ their 
spirits look particularly shattered. 

Squatting in a huddled group with 
their hands jammed into their sleeves, 
Oriental fashion, they dwaited their 
turn at interrogation. They wore 
heavily quilted cotton uniforms, the 
dirty mustard shade of an official gov 
ernment envelope. The jacket had five 
brass buttons down the right side and 
two smaller buttons closing the stand 
up collar. Loops fastened the coat-in- 
stead of button holes. Officers’ jackets 
are piped with a thin red stripe run- 
ing around the outer seams, similar 
to the Marine dress blue blous« 
Underneath the padded outer coat the 
soldiers wore their summer uniforms— 
and everything else they owned. The 
trousers were padded also and they 
closed at the anklés by strings attached 
just above the bottoms. The narrow 
ness of the trousers below the knees 
suggested that they had been cut for 
mukluks or some sort of boots. Only 
heavy cloth, low-cut, laceless shoes 
insulated against the cold by sets of 
cotton socks, were worn by the prison 
ers. Heavy cotton caps with big ear 
flaps and neck protection topped the 
winter uniform. The troops had been 
issued this clothing just before they 
jumped off from the Manchurian 
border 

During the questioning at the 
Seventh Marines the Chinese couldn't 
give the interrogator much information 
on the T/O of their unit beyond com 
pany strength. In the Chinese Army 
you're either a private or a leader 
(officer); these, with one exception, 
were privates and evidently no one had 
bothered to brief them on the strength 
of their regiments and divisions on 
paper. A lot of them claimed they 
were ex-Nationalist soldiers, but they 
still had only vague answers about the 
weapons and armor within the division 

Back at the POW Stockade, Captain 
Eng, U. S. A., and his special interroga- 
tion team attached to the First Di- 
vision from GHQ, Tokyo, took the 
Chinese one at a time from their cells 
and started questioning them. The 
Chinese were locked up separately 
from the North Koreans at the stock- 
ade* 

All of the prisoners stated that they 
came from provinces in North China. 
The ones who were conscripted, suf 
fered, according to them, a _ rather 
violent induction. Generally it amount- 
ed to a commie official dropping 

TURN PAGE 


* When the Marines reached Hamhung they 
found a ready made POW stockade waiting for 
them. During World War II the prison had 
been built and had housed American prisoners 
of war for the Japanese It was a well con 
structed lockup and all the Marine MPs had 
to do was have the new POWs clean it up a 
bit 


13 





a 
@ NEW ENEMY (cont,) 


¥ v 


Wounded Chinese, after receiving medical attention, is interviewed by 


Marine Lieut 


and 
familys how 


Army 


military age 


in the 


1 the fam 
eldest went 
youngest instance 
1 preference to military 
was reported, an unusual oc- 
among hin The young 
Seventh was 
By Chinese 
age 
Nationalist 


n th 


‘ 


inners 

d army 

but their 
The case 


attention the 

About 5 

shape physically 

vad taken 

sparse moustache 
and looked 


1 


the cell 


n 


famous 
na and 
tively blocked 


and a large 


> 


Pfe Leon Cronin checks POW labels 
at an aid station set up for prisoners 


Albert Hausske, Chinese language officer, Ist Division 


1948. Ap- 
with Mao 


and his armies 


piece of China itself until 


parently he made a deal 
Tse-tung at that time 
swung over to the communist side. As 
yet Fu hasn't suffered from his defec 
tion, he is still a big man in that part 
of the country. One of his old troop 
ers, who was a machine gunner in both 
armies, is now taking orders from the 
MPs at the stockade 

After the 
similated into the 


ceived little 


however 

Nationalists had been as 
Red forces they re- 
military training. Average 


r J a ee 2 See a 
Prisoner +69, 378th Regiment, 126th 
Chinese Division gobbling C rations 


length of service nost of the ex 
Chiang men with Reds was two years 
In that time 


of instruction every day on the prin 


they received four hours 
ciple of communism. These doses were 


administered by political instructors 
who, according to Captain Eng, enjoy 
the same Chinese ermy 
as the political commissar does in the 
After that the men had 


another four-hour session in which the 


status in the 
Russian forces 


troops themselves talked on a_ pre 
scribed part of the Red doctrine 
Should their views be at variance with 
the established line of thought they 
immediately given time to think 
As the Chinese say, he'd be 


were 
it over. 








Communist Chai Yung wonders just 
how low a sub-lievtenant can get 


isolated until he realized the errors of 
his ways. In the case of a Chinese 
sounding off contrary to the approved 
party line he is shut away from his 
buddies and he must convince his 
superiors he has rejoined the ranks of 
the enlightened before he is allowed 
to associate with the troops again. 

Two years of this sort of mental 
“low mount gun drill” becomes pretty 
irksome, the claimed. One 
can’t help but wonder if some of the 
instruction didn’t stick. Most of the 
soldiers boasted from one to four years 
formal schooling—ripe ground for the 
germination of the seeds of basic com 
munist ideology. 

Yet the captives, almost to a man, 
told about being thoroughly discontent 
with soldiering in the communist army. 
They didn’t get enough food and what 
they did get they didn’t like. 

Being away from home seemed to 
make a big difference to the men. The 


prisoners 


2s 


Enemy professional soldier. Padded 
uniforms were inadequate at sub-zero 


Chinese hates being away from his 
family or home. Unlike the American 
soldier who signs up and expects to 
travel, the Chinese GI becomes discon- 
solate on the prospect of having to 
move from his province 

During off duty hours they are not 
allowed to gather in groups of three 
or more. Their companies are loaded 
down with gratis stool pigeons, and 
discipline is both harsher and stricter 
than it was in the Nationalist army 

Here is where we strike an Oriental 
paradox. The soldiers say they don’t 
care for fighting, yet they'd like to go 
back into the scrap against their old 
outfit. Why? 

For the first part of the answer we 
can refer to Chinese history which is 
something the Reds haven't gotten 
around to rewriting as yet. Being a 
Chinese soldier has been a despised 
and unpopular occupation for many 
centuries. It is the lowest rung in the 
Chinese social structure An old 
Chinese proverb advises: 

“You don’t use good metal for nails, 
neither do you use good men for 
soldiers.” 

Marines who have served in the 
Orient have little trouble recalling the 
bitter lot of the Chinese soldier which 
is seldom better than that of a coolie 

It is doubtful, however if the pris- 
oners are as hot to go for the blood 
of their old unit as they claim. Being 
prisoners, it is a wise man who avoids 
bucking city hall. If the foreign devils 
smile each time a prisoner says, “I am 
not a communist,” why not keep the 
foreigners happy? It is one sure way 
to keep the rations arriving on sched- 
ule. Besides it is unlikely that the 
Americans, after going to all the 
trouble of capturing prisoners would 
turn around and send them back to 
the field 

During one mass questioning of 
Chinese at the prison the usual anti- 
communist breast beating were pro- 
ceeding full steam except for a squat 
little character slouched against a 
whitewashed bulkhead He looked 
more like a Pancho Villa henchman 
than he did an infantryman. For 
awhile he listened to his buddies spout 
their latest beliefs then with evident 
disgust he told the interpreter the 
Chinese equivalent of, “Hell, just give 
me a rifle, I don’t care who I fight for.” 
Unquestionably a professional thrown 
by fortune into the company of rank 
novices. 

Wounded Chinese were placed in a 
special ward in the First Division Hos- 
pital. Their resigned, end of the trail, 
attitude was shattered when the doctors 
and corpsmen went to work on their 
wounds. In the Red army things would 
have been different. Most likely the 
casualties and dead alike would have 


been hauled off from the lines and hid- 
den someplace, the wounded, either to 
get well enough to stagger back to their 
companies, or join the ranks of the 
dead 

Like all peoples whose systems aren't 
conditioned to drugs and medications, 
the soldiers responded quickly to treat- 
ment. Commander Byron Bassham, 
Springfield, Miss., who supervised the 
handling of the prisoners said they 
were in good physical condition. Their 
wounds showed surprisingly little in- 
fection considering the lapse of time 
they had been hit. Soiled rag 
bandages slapped on  uncleansed 
wounds were the only field first aid 
treatments the casualties got from their 
own unit. Most of them didn't have 
that much attention paid to them 

The commander pointed out that the 
incidence of tuberculosis among the 
Oriental people is high, especially in 
the armed forces. All the prisoners 
probably had intestinal worms, he said. 
While both of these facts shorten a 
soldier's life span, conditioned as they 
are to long marches and hard work, it 
doesn't slow down their effectiveness in 
the field too greatly unless involved 
in prolonged combat. 

Two cases of frost bitten feet were 
treated which indicated that the foot 
gear the prisoners had been issued was 
inadequate for the country in which 
they were operating—even in the early 
part of winter. It gets considerably 
colder in North Korea through Decem- 
ber to February. The uniforms them- 
selves, while heavily padded against 
the cold and all right when dry, once 
wet take a long time to dry out. There 
is no water (continued on page 59) 


since 
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Corp. Milton Tenold questioning first 
Chinese Reds, captured November 2nd 
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TH] IGH in the northeastern Korean Korean hydroelectric @elt. Refiected in 

plateau country, 3400 feet the placid waters of Chosin—one of the 
above sea level, lies Chosin world’s largest reservoirs—are the tall, 
reservoir site of an important rocky peaks of Korea's unfriendly 
power plant built by the Japa- mountains guarding the approaches to 
nese in their development of the the plateau. 
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by Sgt. Ted Sell 


USMC Combot Correspondent 


“The Ridge Runner” fought along a twisting 


mountain trail to cut the main power lines of a cunning enemy 


A tortuous road, often little more The job of advancing to Chosin, im 
than a mountain trail, twists in, portant in the prosecution of the Ko 
through and around the rock blocks rean war, fell to the Seventh Marines 
southward to Hamhung, following the one of the infantry regiments of the 
course of a mountain stream which First Marine Division. The objective 
furnishes power for three additional was assigned well in advance, with the 
power plants, strung like beads toward first step in the operation taken on 
Hamhung’'s chemical industry. North October 29th when the Ist Battalion 
ward from Chosin the road coils to of the Seventh Marines boarded trucks 
ward Manchuria, arriving at Chasong- at Wonsan to head for an assembly 
ganggu on the Yalu river. Power lines area in Hamhung, springboard for the 
spread out fan-wise from Chosin to attack 
industrial centers in Northern Korea The selection of the Seventh Marines 

ad Manchuria was not an accident The 


regi 


commanded by Colonel Homer L. Lit 
zenberg, Jr had missed the dirtier 
street fighting in Seoul and was com 
paratively fresh. Morale was high and 
the men of the regiment were eager to 
prove their ability The Seventh 
Marines was a johnny-come-lately out 
fit in Korea; it hadn't landed until 
September 22nd, a full week behind the 
two regiments who did the greater 
part of the battling inland from Inchon 

In its week of action northwest of 
Seoul, however, the regiment earned 


wo nicknames, one for itself and one 


TURN PAGE 


The Seventh Marines had good fighting weather as Col. Homer L. Litzenberg, Jr. talks to Brig. Gen. 
they left Koto-ri for Hagaru-ri and a new attack A. E. Craig about important features of the terrain 





THE ROUGH ROAD TO CHOSIN (cont.) 


A typical stretch of mountain 


trail along the 50-mile march 


end run 
ground the northwest of the 
South Korean capital—a which 
resulted in complete encirclement of the 
embattled city—the was dubbed 
“The Ridgerunner,” Marines who 


for its ymmander. In a long 


mountains 
move 


unit 
and 
watched the rapid run of the regiment 
to surround Seoul soon started calling 
“Blitzin’ Litzenberg.” 


assembly area near 
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portunity to replace equipment dam- 
aged in unloading, to clean weapons 
and to draw winter clothing for the 
drive to Chosin. 

At 7:30 on the Sunday morning of 
October 29th the men of the Ist Bat- 
talion started loading onto trucks at 
the Wonsan Agricultural college, eight 
miles from the city itself. At 8:30 the 
convoy got underway on the 83-mile 
trip to Hambhung, former industrial 
center seized by ROK (Republic of 
Korea) troops and base from which 
the mountain attack was to be 
launched. 
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The regiment's 2nd Battalion was to 
follow the first on the next day, with 
the 3rd Battalion arriving in Ham- 
hung on the second day. After the 
regiment had assembled in Hamhung, 
it would move into the mountains 
north of that city to relieve the ROK 
Third Division, battered and exhausted 
after its rapid drive up the coast from 
the Pusan perimeter. 

At 3:30 Sunday afternoon, the truck 
convoy delivered the Ist Battalion to 
the Hamhung assembly area—a collec- 
tion of warehouses sitting among bomb 
craters left by American air attacks. 
The trucks rolled past Hambhung's 
Army Hall, decorated with UN, US 
and ROK flags and “Welcome UN 
Army,” “Welcome 10th Corps of 
American Army” signs. Outside the 
warehouse area a crowd of civilians 





waving UN flags had collected. Be- 
fore the trucks had passed through the 
crowd, the vehicles bore flags—many 
off-color—hastily bartered for by 
Marines, sardine-packed into the con- 
voy. 

For two more days, October 30th 
and 3lst the regiment rested while 
waiting for the 2nd and 3rd Battalions 
to assemble. An attempt was made to 
serve hot chow as a relief from “C” 
rations, but the effort failed when “B” 
type rations ran short. Road priority, 
it seemed, was given to the troops, 
guns, ammunition and field rations 


Welton Abell 
States; : 
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this Sign 


needed for the attack to Chosin 

Early on the morning of November 
lst the regiment, with its attached ar 
tillery, left the assembly area to move 
to the lines behind the ROK Third 
Division, which had been forced back 
a total of 10,000 yards during the pre 
ceding week by Chinese troops new to 
the battle front. Convoys shuttled the 
three battalions forward 26 miles to 
the new location, three miles short of 
the first of three mountain power 
plants. The regiment was now in posi- 
tion at the foot of a mountain range, 
ready to jump off into the attack the 
following morning 

At 5:30 A. M. on November 2nd the 
lst Battalion started to move forward 
with the 2nd and 3rd Battalions fol- 
lowing along a twisting mountain road 
which followed the stream from which 


- 
A wounded Marine carries on, 
hauling his gear without help 


the power plants secured water. There 
was no opposition as the Marines 
moved forward, relieving tired South 
Korean soldiers who waited for no 
command, but began moving to the 
rear as soon as the Leathernecks 
reached their outposts 

Meanwhile, a company from division 
headquarters, the divisional reconnais 
sance company, was operating ahead 
of and on both flanks of the Seventh 
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THE ROUGH ROAD TO CHOSIN 


Marines. The company, accustomed to 
independently and in 


job of guaranteeing 


working small 
sections, had the 
the regiment’s flanks and securing in 
formation about the enemy ahead 
When the regiment had moved thre« 
miles, Corsair fighters on station over 
the area were called into action by 
the TAC (Tactical Air Control) party 
attached to the Ist Battalion. For sev 
eral hours, eight Marine planes slashed 
enemy positions just over the ridge 
column, which 


ym = the advancing 


yw “L-shaped” valley 
await results of the air strike, Late 
Ist Battalion 


to take up new 


the afternoon the 
ip 1000 yards 
positions already under enemy mortar 
fire The 2nd Battalion, under lanky 
Major Webb D. Sawyer of Alexandria 
Va advanced to the L-shaped” 
yuntain ravine which later became 
wn as Death Valley 
on this night, November 2nd 

linese made thei f< to 
Marines 


off the first two bat 


infiltrating the 


+ 


600-odd 7. co 


screamed 
lion command 


Marines, vet 


+t 


(cont.) 


Chinese tactics a familiar pattern— 
calls in English for hospital corpsmen, 
accented cries of “Hey, Joe, where are 
you or “I got you, Chollie,”—and 
fought back from rock-lined foxholes 
as they had throughout the 
Pacific, meeting the shrieking enemy 
with quiet tenseness and opening fire 
exposed himself 


fought 


whenever the enemy 

The regimental 4.2 mortar company, 
in firing position along the road, saved 
the 2nd Battalion’s CP that night by 
hand-to-hand with the 
surged over the river 
bank onto the road. One weaponless 
mortarman, Pfc Billie Bradshaw of 
Toledo, Ohio, who was killed later that 
day tackled one of the Chinese, 
strangled him, then threw the body at 
the oncoming ranks. Overrun in their 
positions, the Marine mortarmen 
fought back, then seized their carbines 
and reorganized as riflemen to retake 
which _ the 

machine 


grappling 
Chinese who 


the high from 
Chinese were 
gun and mortar fire into Death Valley 

A TAC lieutenant 
foxhole, muttered, “I'll give it to the 
bastards tomorrow,” and with the first 
appearance of Corsairs in the morning 
good his threat as air strikes 
sides of the 
from the 


ground 
directing rifle 


huddling in one 


made 
were called in on three 
yards 


valley, a scant 50 


Marines’ own littered area. 


When the Chinese vanished suddenly and mysteriously, the men of the 


Seventh celebrated with chow 


their first hot 


meal in four weeks 


Corp. Valentin Bandera, Pfc Victor 


Giacoia welcome a chance to wash up 


from the rear and with 
pockets on the high ground 
them, the 2nd Battalion re 
ceived fire in the command post area 
throughout the day. A single Chinese 
sniper, hidden in a rock crevice, ac 
counted for six Marines as he combed 
the open valley floor with an auto 
matic rifle. His favorite target was the 
battalion aid where 75 
wounded Marines lay in _ hastily 
scooped foxholes, still clutching their 
weapons and helmets for possible use 
night 


Cut off 
enemy 
around 


station, 


in defending themselves that 
The sniper’s sixth victim was Lieuten 
ant (j.g.) E. W. Clark of Campbell 
Calif.. a doctor who was hit in the leg 
while treating patients in the aid sta 
tion 

At noon on November 3rd an ambu 
driven by Pfc Eddie C 
blockade be 
seriously 


lance jeep 
Alfaro tried to run the 
hind the battalion with 
wounded patients. Seventy yards from 
the command post the jeep was halted 
by enemy fire which killed Alfaro, 
wounded the Marine riding protection 
on the hood and rewounded a patient 
in the ambulance. A patrol from Fox 
company rescued the group 

By nightfall, the enemy roadblock 
behind the 2nd Battalion had been 
broken, and six-by-six trucks, loaded 
with wounded, ran the hail of small 
arms fire to evacuate them. Two Ma 
rines flagged down one truck as it 
passed them and tenderly lifted their 
platoon leader aboard admonishing the 
truck driver, “Take it easy, Mac. The 





lieutenant is shot to pieces.” With the 
road block smashed, supplies pushed 
through with ammunition for the be 
leagured battalions. Marines scoured 
the hillsides to root out the now-hidden 
Chinese 

On November 4th, the next day, it 
appeared that the heavy losses sus 
tained by the night-raiding Chines« 
had broken the back of communist 
resistance. The regiment, spearheaded 
by the Ist Battalion, advanced 6000 
yards and killed 796 Reds 

Just past Sudong and the 
power plant, the regiment dug in again 
and waited for the supply build-up 
which was to precede the final 12-mile 
climb onto the Kotori plateau. For two 
days the Leathernecks huddled under 


second 


enemy mortar and artillery fire which 


regimental supply 


positions. Five 


blasted into the 
dump and front-line 
enemy T-34 tanks just in front of the 
forwerd battalion were met and de- 
stroyed 

Then, suddenly and 
enemy resistance failed completely and 
the Seventh Marines found nothing in 
front of them, nothing on their flanks. 
Patrols mountains 
seeking the enemy and watching for a 
“lost battalion” of Chinese previously 
found, then misplaced, by aerial ob- 
Marines 
sniping and mortar fire 


miraculously, 


probed into the 


worn by incessant 
bathed in the 
frigid mountain stream, set up an in 
terior guard with’ walking posts and 
wrote letters. Mail and news came up 
by truck. and some outfits served hot 
small patrols trudged up 


servers 


food, while 


through the rocks hunting for Reds 
One 16-man patrol, led by First Lieu 
tenant W. J. Coggins, raced up the 
road almost to the reservoir and met 
opposition only once, when a group of 
35 Chinese, presumably _ stragglers, 
opened fire on the Marines near Koto 
ri. After a brief exchange of fire, dur 
ing which Coggins was wounded in the 
hand, the Chinese fled and the patrol 
continued to the heights overlooking 
the reservoir 

Meanwhile the regiment prepared to 
On Friday, November 10th, the 
tortuous road, 


move 
unit pushed over the 
passing by the five tanks destroyed 
during the earlier, bitter fighting 
Shortly after noon, the regiment set up 
shop near Koto-ri, high on the plateau 
miles from Chosin 

TURN PAGE 


and only nine 


High on the Koto-ri plateau, enemy resistance 


failed suddenly. Nothing in front, nothing on 
the flanks. This was the lull before the storm 


An ox-sled, primitive but very effective in sub-zero 
weather, moves out of Chosin reservoir sector as a 


patrol slogs toward the front. Chinese units counter- 
attacked savagely while Red divisions closed the trap 
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ground now. The water point estab- 
lished by the engineers was temporarily 
useless—the swift mountain stream 
reservoir. A small pocket, estimated mitted another quick look at mail. Pfc was frozen solid 
at 200 Chinese, was discovered 15 Harry L. Filie set up a barber shop Hagaru-ri itself was deserted, burnt- 
yards west of the village Fighter only 400 yards behind what was os out by bombing attacks The last 
planes and recoilless weapons blasted tensibly the front line His first enemy troops had abandoned the vil 


at the pocket, while 1st Battalion rifle ustomer, Sergeant Clement S. Wash- lage three days earlier, according to 
en and machine-gunners worked their questioned the wisdom of getting civilians Half-full rice bowls and 
way cautiously down the vall aircut with the advent of cold abandoned equipment evidenced the 
troy the enemy we rer, remarking, “With winter com haste of their flight 
The regiment settled down again to ing on may need all the covering I On Wednesday, November 15th, just 
1ild up supplies. The difficulty of é yet.” 18 days and 145 road miles out of 
ckpiling enough equipment over the 1 November 13th, with supplies Wonsan, the Leathernecks sloshed 
intain road was soon evident as ie ourin yver the mountains into regi through the snow and freezing tempera 
Marines felt the first real blasts « mental stockpiles, now 42 miles from tures to positions flanking one end of 
nter. Artillery, both 105-mn f home at Hamhung, the regiment pre their objective Chosin reservoir 
mm. howitzers, moved 1 1 to move again. The 2nd Bat The operation was, perhaps, unique 
h support Planes hunte« hre | ] alior advanced two miles and still in the battle history of the Marin« 
daylight hours and I urec led to find enemy opposition Corps. For one thing, this was prob 
the elusive enemy) iven he rhe z day, November 14th ably the first time Marines had made 
Hagaru-ri, « he n nd ( Litzenberg ordered his regiment a long overland march, tied to a singk 
rvor, appear ed . Hagaru-ri. The men wrapped in flimsy mountain road serving as the 
motor transport uge arctic type parkas and wearing main supply route for combat units 
gauntleted cold weather firing mittens For another, this was the first time in 
trudged along the road into the village modern history that Marines, tradi 
There was an in snow on the tionally an amphibious attack force 
had fought high in the mountains over 
50 miles inland. But regardless of the 
difficulties of the operation, despite the 
fact that the drive was something for 
which the Corps is not primarily 
trained nor organized, the Marines had 
proved once again that they could 
handle any mission assigned them 
END 


’ ee". ai 
Tanks and men move up. Past Hagaru-ri the Marines ons enemy built.up.an overwhelming force in an 
all? 


took positions flanking the reservoir. During extreme yftutile, ‘effort to wipe out the trapped Marines 
- 
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CASE NO. 31643 


it isn’t every staff sergeant in the Corps that 


By Richard L. Robinson 


sinks an enemy battleship with a tommy-gun! 





OOK, Doc, ya gotta give me a 
[ree .. . I'm not psycho! When 
I said I should get a Navy Cross 
I was only askin’ for what I figure I 


got comin’ to me .. . after all it isn't 
every staff sergeant in the Marine 
Corps that sinks a battleship with a 
tommy-gun! 

Yeah, sure, Doc, McGillicuddy, Ever- 
ett C., 31643. See, Doc, I don't even 
hesitate, there’s nothing wrong with me! 
Yeah, staff sergeant; there's not much 
point in my going through the whole 
thing again, Doc, after all, you got all 
the dope there in that report just the 
way it happened. 

Think of my poor old mother, Doc, 
if I get a psycho survey. And what'll 
I tell Mabel Purvis? I'm just getting 
the inside track with her since I pulled 
that last furlough and took her out all 
dressed up in my dress blues... 
naw, Doc, I was wearing the blues, not 











Mabel. She's a swell girl and if I’m cut 
out of her life she's liable to get 
snowed by one of those Army fiyboys. 
From the beginning? Sure, Doc, you 
see I was on my fourth combat tour 
. yeah, I know we're only supposed 
to pull three... No I'm no hero, I 
didn't volunteer for an extra one. I'd 
just been transferred to this squadron 
after two combat tours when the com- 
pany office burnt down. That story 
about it bein’ bombed was the bunk, 
Doc! I know we had a raid by one lone 
Meatball Charlie but, Doc, I saw his 
bomb hit in the lagoon and it didn't 
even go off . . . the company office just 
happened to explode when first sergeant 
Michelson's still built up too much 
pressure! It was pure coincidence that 
it blew up at the same time that bomb 
dropped. 
Anyway, Doc, my record book went 
up with the rest of the office and I just 
TURN PAGE 
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anybody I'd had two 


ymbat tours. I had to strip and 


couldn't convince 


assemble a pair of twin 30s to prove I 
was even a gunner, and then they said 
I did it so well I must be an ordnance 
dit dahs 


a radioman to prove I wasn't no ord 


man so I had to swap with 


Ever hear radiomen carry 
I can 


nanceman 
a conversation that way, Do 

inderstand it as well as 
Oh, sure, Doc! Well, I never did con- 
them I'd had two 


ne of the guys in the outfit had 


‘ombat tours 


ut on even the milk runs yet so 
of them recognized any of the 
I described. Anyway, I started 
Captain 


division lead with 


eder and he was one swell pilot 
went up into the forward area and 

flew like an old hand. Then one day 
the captain came down with dysentery 
and they scheduled me to fly with Lieu 
I don't know what had 


regular 


tenant Murphy 
happened to the lieutenant’s 
gunner. Implying nothing against the 
ability, of 
Doc, but for some reason or other none 


lieutenant's flying course 
of the other boys would ride with him 
or two flights 


anyway. Doc, the whole raid 


went off just like clockwork; I saw our 
bomb hit square on one of those naval 
turret guns the Japs had set up. I ran 
off a thousand or so rounds strafing, 
thumbed my nose at the old Mavis 
flying boat that had been beached there 
ever since my first raid, and got a few 
rounds in on a Zeke before a couple of 
New Zealand P-40s sent him to join his 
Ever see a Zeke burn, Doc? 
This one went up 


ancestors 


EAH, sure, Doc! Well, everything 

was smooth. We joined up with 

the rest of the squadron and headed 
back for home. Well no more'n 
in sight of Piva strip when this Lieut 
Murphy kind of drops back from the 
formation, ducks behind some low 
hanging cumulus clouds and heads 
south. I ask him how come we aren't 
going in with the rest of the squadron 
and he gives me a long song and dance 
about how he has a personal score to 
settle with a gun crew down at Balalli. 
It seems he strayed off course one 
day on a patrol and one of the Nip AA 
boys threw a couple pot shots at him. 
The lieutenant got some shrapnel in his 
leg and his gunner got killed, but, Doc, 
the thing that irked him one of 
the shells loused up the picture of the 
lieutenant’s dream boat painted on the 
cowling. Well, Doc, this crazy shave- 


we're 


tail had gone out and traded a quart of 
Scotch think of it Doc, scotch at 
$60 a bottle . and he trades a quart 
of it for a dozen hand grenades. He 
figures it'll be a little more personal to 
buzz in and toss grenades down their 
throats than to use bombs says 
he'll teach them to shoot at him when 
he’s minding his own business! 

Well, Doc, he damn near lost a gun 
ner right there. I felt down to see if my 
parachute seemed in good condition and 
found a big hunk of shrapnel inbedded 
in it otherwise, Doc, I swear I'd 
of started swimming right then and 
there. Anyway, by this time we were 
close in and I wasn't anxious to go hik 
ing through Jap-held territory. Well, 
Doc, we swept in at tree-top level but 
it seems this particular gun crew hadn't 
forgot Lieut. Murphy either because the 
tracers going through that old Speedy 
D made us look like a short circuit on 
a high tension wire 

Lieut. Murphy unloaded his grenades 
and headed back out to sea and, Doc, 
I could already feel just how cold that 
water was. I still don't know what was 
holding the tail on I could see 
strips of fabric stringing out from the 
rudder and elevators; my canopy 
looked like the dead end kids had gone 
after it with bricks, and about three 
quarters of our starboard aileron was 
gone. Then, the engine started going 


“kerplunkety-plunk” and Murphy asks 
me if I'd just as soon swim home. 


Well, Doc, I didn’t like the idea the 


least little bit but the lieutenant 
couldn't coax enough RPMs out of her 
so down we I still don’t know 
how the lieutenant made that water 
landing, Doc! I grabbed the life raft 
and jumped out on the wing; Lieut 
Murphy just sat there in the cockpit, a 
trickle of blood running out his mouth 
and not making a move. The plane was 
already settling and the water was up 
around my knees when I reached down 
to unfasten the lieutenant’s safety belt. 
Doc, he was a mess half his belly 
was shot away and he must have been 
dying when he brought the plane in 
Before I could get him out of the cock- 
pit the plane shuddered a bit and went 
all the way under and I just barely got 
hold of the life raft before it was carried 
away. 

So, Doc, there I was... up the 
creek. I had my paddle—two of them in 
fact—but it got awful hot tryin’ to use 
them. I didn’t dare hoist a sail for fear 
the Japs back on shore would spot it 
and come after me, and you know how 
it is, Doc, I hadn't been there long 
enough to want to be rescued by them 
yet. Once it got dark I set my sail but 
the wind was blowing wrong and I 
couldn’t make any headway trying to 
tack against it in that raft so I let out 
a sea anchor and just sat. I figured one 


went 





of the planes out on early patrol would 
spot me at dawn and I'd be picked up 
so I didn’t worry too much. Matter of 
fact, Doc, I guess I kind of dozed off 
there for a while 

I don’t know how far I drifted but I 
woke up just about the time the hori 
zon started turning a lead gray and 
black blobs sil 
I rub my eyes a couple 


Doc, I see a couple 
houetted there 
times and look again and there I sec 
the big old pagoda of a Nagato class 
battlewagon; she's sitting there with a 
cruiser and a couple cans, hove to 
blinking light messages that were an 
swered from the palm grove on the end 
of the island. Doc, I swear I didn't 
know whether to sneeze or go blind 
I spread the sail over me and that 
damn yellow boat with the blue side 
up but I figured once it got a littl 
lighter my goose was cooked for sure 

I started letting some air out of the 
boat so I'd float lower in the water 
and about that time a Nip swabbi« 
spotted me. I could tell he didn’t know 
what he saw I heard him call 
someone else and I could see this other 
guy looking my raft over with a pair 
of glasses. Next, I see a pair of machine 
guns lining up on me for a bit of tar 
and then, Doc I 


spotted something that made me swal 


get practice 


low my heart 
Right ther« 
of that old tub, is a mine lapping up 


nestled against the bow 
against the ship with every swell; it 
should have gone off a half dozen times 
while I just watched it but nothing 
doing it just kind of cuddled up 
against the ship like it had found an 
About this time the 
guns start chattering and a couple slugs 


old pal machine 


sizzle over my raft and richochet off 


“ 
¥ 


“Lm 


I figure I got nothing to lose now so I 
unwrap my tommy gun 

Yeah, Doc, I know we never had no 
tommy guns. This one I, uh kind 
of, borrowed from an Army plane down 
at Efate I, uh, 
more 'n my .45 along in case I had to 
walk home some day. Well, Doc, I let 
mine but 


wanted a little 


go a couple rounds at the 


nothing happened. The geezer on the 
machine gun laid a burst right through 
my raft and when I heard the air hiss 
ing out I says to myself, here goes 
nothing! And let go the whole clip 
Doc, you never saw such a commotion! 
That went up and ripped the 
whole nose out of that floating cracker 
box: bells 
blowing 
and I'm floating there in my Mae West 


mine 


started ringing, whistles 


Stars going round and round 


BOUT this time I get the idea if 
those Nips on the other ships pick 
me up I’m going to be about the most 
mistreated prisoner this side of Tokyo 
Rose. That wagon must not have been 
put together very well, Doc; I've seen 
lousy freighters take more of a pasting 
than that and stay afloat. But within 
about 25 minutes that old tub shows 
signs of visiting Davey Jones. A can 
had swung in to pick up the Nip swab 
bies piling over the side, and I was the 
most unenthusiastic hitchhiker you can 
imagine 
And then, Doc, I hear the 
music in heaven! The lovely sound of 
a pair of SBDs out on an early patrol 
While I floated there I could just hear 
the excited reports of the pilots on the 


sweetest 


radio, I could see the operations jeep 
routing out crews, I could see the boys 
piling into the cockpits and taxing out 


on the runways all set to be heroes 


and I could see those Nips would be 
getting around to me pretty soon. Doc, 
it was Nip and tuck hey, that’s 
pretty good, huh, Doc, Nip and tuck 
whether the Nip navy would get 

to me before our planes tuck them. 
Well, Doc, our planes got the pri- 
ority; they nosed over and came down 
spraying the ships with .50 calibers and 
rocking them with bombs. A couple 
near misses shook me up pretty well in 
but I'm okay, Doc, they 


and then it 


the water 
didn't affect me a bit 
was all over. The remnants of the task 
force took off and our planes hounded 
them to the limit of our range, where 
the big boys finally caught up with the 
fight, and from what I hear none of 
Then a 


nosing 


those ships got home again 


boats 
debris and I got 


couple torpedo came 
around through the 
picked up 

Then, Doc, my troubles really began! 
First they couldn't make up their minds 
whether to shoot me or pick me up 
The skipper 
so they hauled me in, 
and lined me up with a couple Jap 


I guess, felt magnanimous 
made me strip, 
sailors off the battlewagon. I tried to 
tell them what the score was but they 


just made me sit there on deck stripped 


naked and I got one helluva sunburn 


on the way in. Then when we got in, I 
had to go through interrogation and I 
had te explain that we hadn't been shot 
down at Rabaul—and then Doc, they 
want to run me up for being AWOL! 
Now, Doc, they want to lock me up 
in the booby hatch! Have a heart, Doc 
I'm all right . just let me go 
forget the Navy Cross, all I want is to 
see Mabel 
white jacket 
ya gotta listen 


Purvis again! Doc, that 
those two big guys! Dox 


! END 











EW establishments contribute more directly to 
the defense of this country than the U. S. Naval 
Proving Ground at Dahlgren, Virginia. Since 


charged with the testing of guns, projectiles, armor, 
and other ordnance material, the Proving Ground 
secrets its activities behind an impenetrable cordon of 
high wire fences. Within those fences roams a band of 
unleashed Marines armed with .45 caliber pistols, riot 
guns and BARs 

As members of the Marine Guard Detachment at 
Dahlgren, these Marines have only one big job. Tech- 
nically it is to provide internal security for the mam- 
moth Naval Station. But the Marine sentries have a 
simpler definition of their duties. It’s merely, “Grab 
Any Character Who Shows Up Where He Ain't Sup- 
posed To Be.” 

Since hundreds of civilian employees, naval person- 
nel, Marines, and dependents of servicemen must pass 
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by TSgt. Ronald D. Lyons 


Leatherneck Stoff Writer 


Photos by Pfc Gene F. Ryan 


leatherneck Staff Photographer 


through the gates of Dahlgren daily, it was necessary 
to develop a foolproof system of security. That prob- 
lem has been largely met by combining the Marine 
Guard Detachment with a group of civilian guards. 

Any person who approaches the main entrance to 
Dahlgren can expect to be stopped first by a civilian 
guard. Credentials checked and approved, he may 
then enter the confines of Dahlgren. But supposing 
he’s a mischievous character, bent on accomplishing 
some sort of illegal business. Once past the main 
gate, he may think he has it made. Even if he should 
find it possible to wander at will through the immedi- 
ate area, taking coded notes perhaps, he is due for a 
disappointing surprise. His notes could reveal nothing 
more secretive than the fact that Dahlgren houses its 
personnel in some mighty fine bungalows. 

There is, of course, a restricted area within boun- 
daries of Dahlgren—completely inaccessible to inquisi- 








Pfc Stephen M. Parternock very carefully checks sanctum.’ There will be another personal check made 
a civilian worker's car as it leaves Dahligren's ‘‘inner before the driver is cleared through the main entrance 


Captain Charles T. Lamb, USMC, 
is the “Silent Man” who locks the 


Dahigren gates to curious outsiders 


tive or unauthorized visitors. Mysteri- 
ously referred to as the “inner sanc 
tum”, its privacy is assured by the 
presence of Marine sentries and motor 
patrols. The area's secrets are farther 
beyond reach than a comprehensive 
description of “The Thing.” 
The “Silent Man” who locks the 
Dahlgren gates to curious outsiders is 
Captain Charles T. Lamb, USMC. An 
old-timer, with 27 years’ service be 
hind him, Capt. Lamb has two specific 
jobs: Commanding Officer of the Ma 
rine Barracks and Post Security Officer 
Serving in a dual capacity as he does, 
the captain has equipped himself with 
a dual personality. Offenders who come 
before him in a disciplinary status 
could liken him to a tenacious bull dog. 
Those who deal with him under more 
favorable circumstances are impressed 
by his gentle Saint Bernard approach 
Shrewd as the merry twinkle in his 
eyes, the English-born captain was a . . 
world traveler before he joined the Ma- } ; , 7 
rine Corps for more serious sight-see- = — 
ing. Now, after 27 years of traveling No exceptions are made when security is involved at Dahlgren. Here 
via the Corps, he’s finally content to civilian guard Thomas Coppage scrutinizes Pfc Billy Burch's orders 
TURN PAGE 
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DAHLGREN, VA. (cont.) 


reminisce about the time he was 
granted an audience with the Pope; his 
trips to Africa and India; or those 
never-to-be-forgotten tours of duty in 

Shanghai, Nicaragua, and Cuba 
Close companion, but biggest trouble 
maker for Capt. Lamb is his tobacco 
chewing dog Pepper”. Part cocker 
el and part Doberman pinscher 


rates himself as top dog on the 


captain on 

base. But 

with Capt. Lamb 
lop alongside 

of lesser rank 

Pepper forgets 

efully fraternizes with 

When that happens, he gets 
i down from the CO 

vw Officer of the Ma 

° ¥ Th 


arerully 


_ 


Top: Result of TV survey conducted in Dahlgren's *‘Boom Town" area 
Bottom: Result of TV survey conducted in MSgt. W. Bradley's home 


Lieutenant Herbert J. Korstange, 
USMC, the captain sees that each man 
knows and understands the responsi 
bilities of the guard detachment. For 
no one realizes better than Capt. Lamb 
what the consequences could amount to 
if one of his sentries ever doped off on 
the job 
When not on motor patrol or sentry 
duty, the men attend classes in their 
modern, comfortable barracks. Off duty, 
they're free to use their time as they 
prefer. Perhaps it’s a direct result of 
being “on their own” to a large degree 
that prompts men to devote much of 
their time to study. By the same token, 
their gear is kept in tip-top condition 
Naturally, the Marine Detachment at 
Dahlgren has its share of liberty 
hounds. But unless they have wheels, 
most of the “Big Time Operators” ar« 
grounded until the weekends. Best 
liberty bet is Washington, D. C., some 
80 miles north of Dahlgren. Let a 
Dahlgren snow artist pitch a weekend 
in D. C., and he can keep the detach- 
ment goggle-eyed for a week. Surpris 
It isn't all guard duty for Marines stationed at Dahigren. Allowances ingly, the inability to shove off on 
are made for field problems and the inevitable personnel inspections night!y excursions doesn’t cramp the 





Marine shoppers. Pfc Paul Downer, Gerald Weast, Ship's Service while CPO Harris, USN, supplies the 
and James McCormack check Dahigren's well-stocked sales talk. Store is conveniently located for all hands 


men too much. They can always take 
advantage of the topside recreation 
room with its ping-pong tables, billiard 
tables and TV set. Additional variety 
is furnished by the movie hall, the 
gymnasium, and the twin bowling 
alleys 

Many of the men prefer to spend 
their weekends with a gun. Thanks to 
the abundance of wildlife in the vicin 
ity of Dahlgren, few hunters ever re 





turn without their limit of deer, duck: 
rabbits, squirrels, or turkeys. Fisher 
men, skilled or otherwise, have their 
moments, too. The nearby Potomac 
River makes any fishing trip worth 
while with its supply of rock fish, 
croakers, and perch 

Floating ducks were so plentiful at 


Signs of the times: Reserve Sergeant Orville L. Wells reports for 
active duty. Sgt. Maj. William M. Chemey is the welcoming committee 


one time that Dahlgren fishermen 
angled for them with hooks and lines 
Trick was to bait the hooks with 
soaked corn before they were thrown 
into the water. When the angler re 
trieved his throw line, each hook would 
invariably produce a duck. One frus 
trated fisherman, of some years back 
is still puzzling over the time he pulled 
in his line to find nothing but duck 
heads clinging to the hooks. He never 
did figure out how the bodies got separ 
ated from the heads. (In the interest 
of clearing a long standing mystery, it 
is suggested the empty-handed fisher 
man consult a certain early-rising war 
rant officer who lives in retirement near 
Dahlgren.) 

Like most bases, there are no houses 
with “For Rent” signs at Dahlgren. 
Even so, most of the married Marine 
personnel are comfortably quartered in 
low-cost or government housing. Cen- 
tered in an area called “Boom Town”, 
Favorite pastime of Capt. Charles Lamb is swapping yarns with Major the low-cost houses actually take on 
W. Holloway, (Ret.). Yessir, that rifle once belonged to Daniel Boone! the appearance (continued on page 59) 
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Halted on an icy trail in North Korea, Marines wait In five days they fought back 15 


5 miles to Hagaru-ri 
for forward units to blast through Chinese roadblocks where they reorganized for a 40-mile fight to the sea 
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Men of First Marine Division 
fight their way to freedom... 


OFFICIAL USMC PHOTOS 
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Rearguaord action. The 5th and 7th Marines, hurling back 
three Red divisions, were amazed by orders to withdraw 
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The Marines turned, on orders, and continued their go and hordes of Reds controlling the heights along a 
attack to the rear. At 25 below zero, with 50 miles to single escape route, military disaster seemed imminent 


Marines waiting for medical aid and evacuation from of deprivation and peril, but the Marines got through 
Yudamri. There were many casualties in this period to the sea, bringing out their wounded and equipment 
END 
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The Ride 


Guys who weren’t choosy about whose car they 
borrowed could pick up $500 for a hot Cadillac 


by DON CLELLAND 


HE whole thing started when the chief got a call from 

the Provost Marshal of the area. Two kids in uniform 

from his sector had been hauled in for driving a stolen 

car. The racket had to be stopped. Both bosses agreed 
that it wasn't good from either the military or the federal angle, 
so I got the job and headed south. 





I arrived at the Provost Marshal's office, and with the offen- 
ders beside us he briefly outlined the case. The kids looked 
plenty tough, but they were obviously as new to the stolen car 
racket as they were to shaving. 

“Carson, my name is Reed, Major Reed, and these two men 
are Privates Anderson and Moffat,” the major said. 

I said hello and sat down. 

This Reed was no man for idle chit-chat. He outlined the 
known details concerning the car ring which was operating 


nearby (continued on page 34) 














THE RIDE 


{continued from page 32] 


The ring followed the usual 
cedure of offering cash payment of a 
couple of hundred bucks to anyone 
willing to pick up a stray car that 
someone had been foolish enough to 
leave unlocked. Driven into a syndi- 
cate-operated garage, the car would be 
repainted and the numbers on its block 
slightly shady 


pro- 


changed; resold to a 
used-car dealer 

Now, normally this is a matter for 
the state, but because several of the 
latest involved service 
men it onto federal 
That's came in. The chief 
sent me down to interview Major 
Reed and the two hoping that 
the four of us might be able to work 
something out. We did, and the 
weekend found me _ strolling along 
Fourth Street in a new outfit of Marine 
or an 


incidents had 
moved grounds 


where I 
boys 


next 


greens just looking for trouble 
@nswer to it 

The two kids said they'd been ap- 
proached in the Fourth Street Bar so 
that’s where I headed. It was just the 
type of dive that would make for 
trouble. A blond singer was throbbing 
the air with a voice which was just a 
shade lower than her dress, and a dirty 
waiter slouched between the tables. I 
grabbed myself a stool at the end of 
and ordered a beer. I waited 
hanging around a lion 


the bar 
Like hyenas 
they B-girls 
plain bums. But, I shrugged them off. 
I was looking for something else 

I must have been on my fifth beer 
when I felt this guy come up behind 
me. I say felt because his kind can 
be. Its like the feeling you get looking 
only you didn't even have 


came pimps and just 


at a snake 
to look at this one 

Having fun, Mac?” he asked, in his 
best buddy-buddy tons I felt like 
smashing him just for practice, but in- 
stead I simply said, “I've had better 
times.” 

“You guys are all alike,” he de- 
clared. laughing, and climbing onto the 
stool next to mine. “What's the mat- 
ter, don't they feed you people right?” 

“Yeah, yeah, they feed us great,” I 
grumbled, trying my best not to ham 
it up too bad. “Chicken, steak, any- 
thing a guy wants. Then when they give 
us liberty, they always fill our wallets 
nice and full to make sure we eat well 
when we're away from the base.” With 
this I took out my wallet, and careful 
to let Creepy see that it was my last, 
I pulled out a fin and signaled the bar- 
tender. Before he could get down to 
the end of the bar, smooth-boy, the 
contact man sitting next to me, had his 
bulging wallet out and was saying, 
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“T'll take care of this one, Mac, What're 
you drinking?” And, leafing out a nice 
twenty he started the ball rolling. 

After an hour of moaning to him, I 
finally let him convince me that I 
should go out and make a few easy 
bucks. Ten minutes later I had an 
address: now all I had to do was steal 
a car 

As I walked through the streets I 
knew that the latter wouldn't be any 
trouble at all. So many people left the 
keys in their cars when they parked 
them that it was downright inviting. 
Somehow or other they seemed to for- 
get that they were gambling with 1500 
or 2000 dollar investment when they 
“forgot” and left their car unlocked. 
In the first block I could've swiped two 
for sure, and maybe a third, but I had 
a couple of other things to do first 

I went into the first drug store I 
came to and called the chief 

“Hello, Chief. This is Carson. I 
made contact. Got an address to take 
the goods to, and an invitation. A new 
Cad parked on Wells and Fifth... 
good! And you want me to drive it to 
them.” I hung up and left. 


AT Wells and Fifth I spotted the 
4. ar which had been planted for 
me. It was a beauty, and I was sure the 
syndicate would be proud of me, but in 
order to avoid their suspicion I stalled a 
half an hour before getting in it and 
driving to the address which I'd been 
given 

The garage was a big, business-like 
establishment near the center of town, 
but as I drove in I saw that my busi- 
ness would eventually take me else- 
where. Since this place was clearly too 
open to do any of the reconditioning 
they probably just used it as a trans- 
fer point. As I got out of the car a 
tall boy with a mustache came toward 
me. 

“You must be Carson,” he said, 
using the I'd given his contact 
earlier in the “My name’s 
Langnes. Pleased to meet you.” 

“Same here,” I mumbled, mean- 
while taking a look around. 

“Let's get right down to business,” 
he went on, before I got a good look. 
“Louie probably mentioned our prices 
to you. Five hundred for a Cad or a 
Lincoln, and 300 for the lighter stuff.” 
He paused, then added, “You were 
pretty lucky to get a Cad on your 
first job.” He hesitated again, just long 
enough to make me wonder whether he 
suspected anything. “It is your first job 
isn’t it?” 

Playing it cool I said sarcastically, 
“No, the Corps gives me special time 
off to go around and pick up cars.” 

“No need to get sore,” he quickly 
said, “One can’t be too careful now- 
days, you know.” Then, pulling out his 


name 
evening 


wallet, he peeled 500 off a wad that 
didn't even miss it. Plainly, he did 
have something to be careful for, and 
as I left the place I wondered just what 
the government was going to do with 
all that money when Langnes gave it 
up before going to stir. I guess I was 
thinking too much about this, otherwis« 
I might have noticed the guy tailing me 
as I walked down the street. 

I called the chief as soon as I could 
and he told me that since this garage 
was evidently just a transfer point I'd 
better wait until the next day and drive 
“nother “stolen” car there to sell to the 
syndicate. He'd plant spotters around 
the building and when the gang drove 
the marked car out they'd trail it to 
the next garage, which was doing over- 
hauls. He explained to me that I 
wasn't to try to get to this new place 
under any circumstances, so as to 
avoid suspicion and unnecessary dan- 
ger in case there was any gunplay. I 
re-checked his plan with him, then 
hung up. 

Since I didn’t have to steal another 
car until the next day I just bummed 
around town seeing the sights, unaware 
that this tail was watching my every 
move. A guy can make pretty well in 
a Marine uniform and I was having a 
good time, until I decided to cut it 
short and get my beauty sleep. I went 
back to the base and had a little diffi- 
culty finding the barracks—my tempor- 
ary home. 

Tomorrow was a big day. How big— 
even I didn’t guess 

The next morning I shoved off early. 
After a good sized plate of ham and 
eggs, and a couple of steaming mugs 
of coffee, I wandered to the pre- 
arranged spot, picked up the car which 
had been planted there, and drove to 
the garage. Swinging the big bus into 
the building, I climbed out and was 
greeted by an_ excessively jovial 
Langnes 

“Hell, Carson. Another pick-up, eh? 
You'll be rolling in change if you keep 
this up. Nice work isn’t it?” 

“Great,” I answered, being careful to 
be properly enthusiastic. “I could do 
this all day.” 

“Yeah. Barnum said there was one 
born every minute, and wasn’t counting 
those who own cars.” 

“True enough,” I shot back; then, be- 
cause I was anxious to get out of there, 
I added, “Now, how about a little of 
that old green stuff. I got a date wait- 
ing for me.” 

“No hurry is there? She'll wait for a 
good looking boy like you.” Langnes 
said, his mustache bobbing smugly. “I 
thought you might like to drive over 
to the other garage and watch this one 
get dismantled. How about it? After 
all she’s your baby.” 

Remembering what the chief had told 





A trigger boy was sitting on the fender, nonchalantly pointing a pistol at my middle 


me about possible gunfire at the next 
and not particularly anxious to 
with my bravery, I 
said, “I think it'd be charming, Langnes 
but after you pay me I'm not at all in 
terested in what you do with this hulk.” 
While 
tured toward the car 
on the 
pistol at my middle. The barrel looked 
big enough to roll watermelons dqwn 


What's 


place, 


impress anyone 


saying this I turned and ges 
a guy was sitting 
fender nonchalantly pointing a 


so I didn’t argue, I simply said 
the big idea?” 
“Nothing 


Langnes answered 


Nothing: in particular,” 
‘We just th you 
interest in what 
Then, motion- 
ing toward the car, he went on, “Get 
I'll tell you where and 


ought to have more 


happens to merchandise 


in. You drive 
when to turn 


I'm not the 
world but I could see 


brightest boy in the 
two things im 
medately: these boys had me tagged 
but they didn’t have the situation in 
They probably figured that the 
finger would be put on them at this 
when and if I reported back to 
All they 
was to see that my report got delayed 


focus 


garage, 
headquarters intended doing 
a little—say 20 or 30 years 

I drove. When we reached the second 
which was in the sparsely set 
tled edge I pulled the car in 
at Langnes’ command, and was herded 
small office. I their 
plans brutally simple: I knew 
mine were. All I had to do was make 
sure I wasn't gunshot 
when the chiefs boys descended 
all very clear, but the image of Langnes 


garage 
of town 
into a suppose 
were 
within range 
It was 


sitting across from me, idly toying with 


my revolver, was much clearer. 
I don't 
us alone,” he was saying 
little 
then you have to come 


know why you 
“Here 
racket going, not 


leave 
we got a nice 
hurting anyone 
horning in. How come, Carson?” 

“Oh, just little things,” I answered 
‘Little 


savings are tied up 


people whose life 


in the 


things like 
cars you 
rats steal.” 

purred “Let's 
watch our language. After all, we must 
be gentlemen.” When I didn't answer 
went on, “Know what's going 


‘Come, now,” he 


this he 
to happen to you, Carson? We're going 
to revamp you just like we do those 
there Even the original 
owner wouldn't (continued on page 60) 


cars out 
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LEATHERNECK’S 
700 ALL-MARINE 
777Hald ‘TEAMS 


By SSgt. Elmer Il 


Leatherneck Stoff Writer 


Outstanding players were 


and 
MSgt. Spence Gartz numerous, but the stars from 


Chevron Sports Editor 


Quantico and San Diego topped the poll 


First Tearmm 


Bob McElroy, Quantico 
...Carl Kiilsgaard, MCRD, San Diego 
..Paul Stephenson, Quantico 
Bill Jesse, MCRD, San Diego 
..Bob Scott, MCRD, Parris Island 
...Randall Lawrence, Quantico 
..Dan Brogee, MCRD, San Diego 
~»bidie LeBaron, Quantico 
Volney Quinlan, MCRD, San Diego ...¥....... ; 
Hosea Rodgers, Quantico 
Bill Hawkins, Quantico ......ceseecees 


Second Team 


-Bob Heck, Quantico........... 
..Cas Ksycewski, Quantico 
Tom Dockery, MCAS, Cherry Point 
Tom Parsons, Quantico...... 
Bill. Butler, MCRD, San Diego 
. Jirn Delaney, MCRD, San Diego 
Bob Smith, MCRD, Parris Island.............. 6’ 
Whitey Campbell, MCRD, Parris Island ; 
..Harry Agannis, Camp Lejeune 
Bob Farrell, Quantico 
Tom Shepherd, MCAS, Cherry Point 





‘HE selection of the Fourth An- 
nual Leatherneck A11-Marine 
Football team was indeed a diffi- 

cult task. Again, play within the Corps 

was dominated by the same two teams 

As in the past few years, both San 

Diego and Quantico had a firm grip on 

the Marine football picture. Each team 

was packed with stars called in with the 

Reserves because of the Korean fracas 
Quantico’s “Devildogs” completely 

overwhelmed everything on the East 

Coast, losing their opener to a very 

good Xavier University (Cincinnati) 

team and a post-season game on De- 
cember 2, 1950, to College of Pacific, 

37 to 14. The San Diego Marines ran 

rough-shod over all service competition 

plus three college elevens. They went 
undefeated, rolling up 11 straight wins 
with 524 points, MORE than any Ma 
rine team since football started in the 

Corps—back in 1917 at Mare Island 

Counting the last two games of the 

1949 season, they now have won 13 


A 


straight 

It's too bad that these two grid 
powers couldn't have met to decide the 
Corps championship, but transporta 
tion difficulties made it impossible 

Partisan fans will argue until they 
“go out on 30” about the respective 
merits of the two teams and their per 
sonnel. The only place such a disagree 
ment could be settled is on the field of 
play 

Both clubs had their bright star, and 
each was a potent offensive man. Eddie 
LeBaron, at quarterback for the Quan- 
tico team is a nationally known figure 
and was selected on many All-Ameri- 
can teams following the 1949 season. 


End, Bob McElroy, Quantico 


Eddie LeBaron, Quantico quarter, 


In addition, he was a vital factor in the 
Collegians win over the Philadelphia 
Eagles in the All-Star game early last 
fall at Soldier's Field in Chicago 

San Diego, had their Volney R. 
“Skeet” Quinlan, three-time All-Marine 
selection, who compiled a season per 
carry average of 10.4 yards. He passed 
eight times, completing three for 53 
yards and two touchdowns. Ten passes 
were caught by “Skeet” for 303 yards 
and five touchdowns. “Skeet” had a 
total of 23 touchdowns for 138 points. 

Quinlan is also a “heads-up” de- 
fensive man, and writers on the West 
Coast claim he is one of the best they 
have seen in years. Bill Schuette, coach 
of San Diego State College claims it 
was his defensive work rather than of- 
fense that beat them. Later, San Diego 
State journeyed to Arizona to play 
Arizona State, a school that was pro- 
moting a “Whizzer” White of their own 
for little all-American honors. Schu- 
ette’s lads came home stating, “that guy 


fills that spot on Leatherneck’'s 
‘50 team. After the '49 season, he was a college All-American selection 


couldn't carry Skeet’s shoe strings”. It 
would be difficult as well as foolhardy 
to even think of leaving Quinlan off an 
all-star section 
The threat of the draft brought many 
potential college players into the Ma- 
rine Corps as recruits and many recent 
college graduates in a reserve status 
were called to active duty. While many 
of the players selected for honors this 
year are veterans of previous years in 
Marine competition, a few of those se- 
lected were called up in the Reserve 
Most teams had a few players of this 
category in key positions 
This is the first year since the in 
ception of Leatherneck’s All-Marine 
team that selections were made by bal 
lot. Each coaching staff, as well as all 
the camp newspaper sports staffs, were 
asked to submit a first and second 
team which they considered the best 
they had observed in action. In pre- 
vious years, the sports editor of the 
Leatherneck and a representative on 
TURN PAGE 
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ALL-MARINE TEAM (cont.) 


End, Don Brogee, San Diego 


each coast made the final selections 


When the 
1950 selections 
“Skeet” 
huge majority The 


ballots were tallied for the 
Eddie LeBaron and 
Quinlan were out front by a 
backfield 
Hose a 
Rodgers, running mate of North Caro 
Choo-Choo Justice and a 
great fullback. At 
Quinlan is Bill Hawkins, hard-running 
high-scoring ex-Navy Academy player 
embers of Quantico’s po 


other 


members on the first team are 


lina’s 


halfback opposit« 


Both were m 
tent team 
The ends are Bob McElroy of 
Quantico and Dan Brogee of San 
Diego. The former is a pass-grabbing 
dangerous wing man with a high scor 


ing record. The latter, while a good pas 


Paul Stephenson, "OQ" Guard 


Center, Bill Jesse, San Diego 


is better known among the op- 
blocker 
and great defensive man. Brogee is one 


receiver 
position as a hard offensive 
of the best service ends observed since 
Ernie Hargett, who was an all-Marin«e 
selection at Quantico in ‘48 and ‘49. 
He is one of the few ends in the game 
who can “pin” a tackle in by himself, 
thereby enabling a breakaway man like 
Quinlan to be “sprung” clear 

Tackle positions go’to Tex Lawrence, 
Quantico and Carl Kiilsgaard, San 
Diego. Kiilsgaard is the “old pro” type, 
and rightly so. After three years of war 
time service, he returned to his native 
Idaho and played three years of varsity 
ball at that state’s University in the 


Pacific Coast conference. During the 


Corl Kiilsgeard, Diego tackle 


Guard, Robert N. Scoft#, P. |. 


1949 season he made many coast team 
selections and was picked by the 
coaches of the West team as a starter 
against the East in the annual New 
Years’ Day Shrine game in San Fran 
cisco. He was picked by the Chicago 
Cardinals of the National Professional 
League and was playing with them 
early in October when he received his 
orders to active duty 

Tex Lawrence of Quantico is a rangy 
6 foot, 2 inch, 219 pound Texan. This 
is Tex's second time on Leatherneck's 
All-Marine team. He was quite pop 
ular on the Naval Academy team of 
two years ago where he held down the 

During the 1949 All-Star 
also performed well at that 


pivot spot 
Game he 


“9” tackle, Randall Lawrence 





position. But during his two years at 
Quantico his work at left tackle leaves 
little to be desired. 
The guards are Paul Stephenson of 
Quantico and Bob Scott of the Parris 
Island team. Stephenson is a veteran 
of three season's play at Quantico and 
as a finished product gets his reward 
this year. He's a risky man to fool with 
and a hard man to knock down as op- 
posing teams found out when they tried 
a play over left guard. Scott of Parris 
Island is another three year man. Play- 
ing his third consecutive year for that 
team, Bob showed the value of experi- 
ence by his fine consistent line play 
Many people at PI consider Scott equal 
to their All-Marine guard of 1949, Jchn 
Leroy 
The center of the line on offense and 
bulwark of strength in the back up 
position goes to the only four-time 
selectee listed; Bill Jesse of San Diego 
For three years running, Jesse was the 
number one center in Marine football 
while at Quantico, and now, while at 
San Diego, like wine, he seems to im 
prove with age. While only 190 pounds, 
he ranks with the best at backing up 
the line and on pass defense. Jesse is 
a linesman’s linesman and one of the 
most popular service players ever seen 
on the West Coast or the East Coast 
for that matter 
It always seems harder to name the 
second team than it is to choose the 
first because of the fine line between 
the two. At times certain positions on 
the team were separated by only one or : ; 
two ballots. We would like to mention . , 8 sa bad . 
all the players who were close but space Se 
just won't permit **Skeet’’ Quinlan, the only four-time, all-Marine backfield selection, was 
The wing-men for our second team top gun on San Diego's only undefeated grid team since the '39 squad 
are Bob Smith of Parris Island and 
Bob Heck of Quantico 


ORE Ta es + 


San Diego and Quantico each placed 
a man at the tackle spots Cas 
Ksycewski from Quantico and Jim 
Delaney from San Diego. 

Tom Dockery of Cherry Point and 
Bill Butler of San Diego can bow in 
as the guards for our second team with 
Tom Parsons filling in the center of the 
line at the pivot spot. 

The four men in the back-field are 
Whitey Campbell of Parris Island; 
Harry Agannis from Camp Lejeune’s 
club; Bob Farrell at Quantico and 
Tom Shepherd of Cherry Point. 

There are 22 of the finest Marine 
footballers of today. Give us those men 
working out on a field together for six 
weeks, and they'd let anybody know 
they were in a real football game. 

As in previous years, first team se- 
lectees will be awarded a trophy and 
certificate and members of the second 
team will receive a certificate designat- 


Back, H. Rodgers, Quantico ing the honor. Back, Bill Hawkins 





Quantico 


Left shoulder stools! Reserve officers find them useful give a student officer the know-how to cope with the 
during lect 


Twelve weeks of practical training problems he might encounter as a leader in the field 


The First Reserve Officers Class begins to 
by SSgt. Elmer 


fill the pipeline with trained junior officers 


JHEN a man! \ : rv rious NCOs, OCS, PCS and V-12s 1 iS and health rece 
n n it doesn't 5 tiv V rphans without any alphabetical The ers endorsed and the 
ignations had eived field con 
ns. All had one thing in common where a pay record is made. Then the 
n one year of active duty as grind begins. Each student officer is 
the Marine Corps assigned to a 


irse itself is a c 


’ udent goes over to the pay ofh 


company, and then to 
ondensed and platoon He gets another 1ysical 
Basic School. It cove Classification asks questions about his 
cts but is completed past, present and future and assicns an 
time MOS. The supply department issues 
ing are the sam as each office 

during World War II. Sub 
are taught by individual 


under the 


r an outfit of greens, fatigue 
uniforms and the 782 gear necessary for 
instruc all of the field problems and classes 
supervision of staff hat take place in the boondocks 
leaders and the alion of Sometime during the instruction, stu 
up and lent officers are given the assignment 


officers of battalion mmander company 


Instruction in 
onal athlete lrill is given t 
B.D.S.s, D.D and staff platoon les s commander or platoon leader and are 
NROTCs, Meri f val ¢ nticc n , 


ach officer graded on performance in the tactical 





Mortar class by SSgt. F. Anthony with 
Lts. Toplett, Woodul, Strong and Rust 


handling of troops, attention to duty 
and force or drive in carrying out 
duties. Confidence, example, enthusiasm 
and voice determine the student of- 
ficer’s command presence 

Four days during the first week ac 
celerated instruction is given in the four 
basic infantry weapons; the 45 pistol, 
M-1, BAR and carbine. One hour of in 
struction is given on each weapon be- 
fore the men fire the familiarization 
course. Only five out of the first 100 
failed to make a satisfactory score on 
all four weapons—an excellent record 

Primarily, the first six weeks are de- 
voted to the lecture and observation 
method of instruction on such subjects 
as employing the machine guns in the 
assault and defense and the how and 
when to use the 60-mm. mortars 

Before the officers 
their observation lecture about mortars 


student receive 


a few hours are spent on the Quantico 


parade ground with the officers as 


SSgts. H. H. Tzizik (liner) and Leroy Wallace (center) hold an informal 
session on the function of the light machine gun after a field problem 


signed to mortar teams. Here they learn 
the different parts of the mortar, the 
assignment of each crewman and how 
to put the mortar in operation. After 
this phase of instruction each crew with 
the aid of an aiming stake, simulates 
the aiming, loading and firing of differ- 
ent problems as given by the instructor 
over a loud speaker system. This prac- 
tice is continued until each student 
officer is familiar with all phases of 
operation of the 60-mm. mortar 

In the field the instructor is aided by 
a demonstration crew who fire the dif 
ferent problems as he explains them to 
the class. Here the 
stressed because of the difficulty in se 


when and how is 


curing ammunition for the mortars dur- 


Aided by a copy of the instructor's lecture sheet and map of the area, 
student officers follow every phase of the problem as it is discussed 


ing the assault. With the aid of a tacti 
cal map and the lecture material, each 
student offieer follows the instruction 
with interest, this is his own artillery 
and he must be able to use it to the 
best advantage 

Good mortar targets are stressed 
Can the objective be “knocked out” 
with the 60 mortar or should other sup 
porting fire be called upon? If the ob- 
jective is a good mortar target, it is the 
problem of the student officer to decide 
where to place his mortars, where to 
put his forward observer and whether 
he should use more than one during 
this phase of the assault. After the de 
discussed and the mortar 
targets are pointed out, the demonstra- 
tion crew methodically knocks out each 
objective with accurate mortar fire from 
the selected position. This lecture dem- 
60-mm 


cisions are 


onstrates the value of the 
mortar when used correctly 

For the instruction period on ma- 
chine guns in assault, the class is again 
given a map with terrain and tactical 
objectives plainly marked, and a copy 
of the lecture material. The instructor 
then explains the problem, pointing out 
objectives, the displacement of his 
troops and enemy positions. Each stu- 
dent officer understands the terrain 
features and the whereabouts of the 
enemy. The class is then divided into 
groups of three or four and allowed to 
reconnoiter the area; the instructor then 
details any officer, by name, to give his 
answer 

The regularity of one day's instruc- 
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QUANTICO ROC (cont.) 


tion was broken up when the student 
officers came up with the idea of invit- 
ing their families to witness the dem 
attack 


against fortified positions at E-6 range 


onstration of a platoon in 
It was a welcome relief for the instruc 


tors to see some pretty faces under 
those steel helmets. Besides it gave the 
wives and the kiddies a chance to see 
what was keeping Dad so busy and 
away from home 


This 


another 


particular demonstration was 
excellent in 


received. The 


operation is explained by the 


example of the 


struction these officers 
whole 
instructor with the student officers act 
ing as observers. The explanation be- 
gins with an account of what happens 
before the platoon is landed on the 
beach, how many men and what equip 
what 


ment a demolition squad has 


Uniforms vary during the first week of training. 
Student officers enjoy chow in the Bn 


thrower squad, which 

should be taken first and why, 

when to ask for air support, how to 
mploy the final 
tage of the assault takes Each 
from this demon- 


anks and when the 
place 
fficer walks away 


tration appreciating the potential 


weapon that he himself might one day 

ymmand. It's inspiring and construc- 
tive teaching and makes the individual 
realize his coming responsibilites 

Just to keep the student officers on 
their toes and a little uncomfortable 
some “Stoopin and Snoopin” was done 
at night. The men are taken into the 
field, given a compass and an azimuth 
and told to find their way to a rendez- 
vous point 


The student officers were billeted in 


42 


Tailors L. Pero and M. Marianis of the 
Depot at Philly fit Lt. J. Spiropoulos 


mess Hall 


Good Marines all; Lis. V. Ward, W. 
Lyttle and Howard Callahan brush up 


a regular battalion barracks and fed in 
the battalion mess hall—Marine Corps 
style. In the field, mess kit and the 
chow line prevail. 

The course was under the overall 
supervision of the Training Regiment 
Commander, Lieutenant Colonel Joe C 
McHaney, with Lieutenant Colonel 
Darrel L. Cool as his executive officer 
The Ist battalion ROC was under the 
leadership of Lieutenant Colonel Roy 
Batterton with Major R. J. J. Picardi 
as the executive officer. The battalion 
was divided into two companies, “A” 
and “B”", and each company was split 
into four platoons. Company “A” was 
commanded by Major F. S. Krasmie- 
wicz and Captain F. E. Sullivan was 
the exec. The four staff platoon leaders 
were Captain J. B. McLaughlin; Cap- 
tain J. J. Richards; Captain D. H. Ken- 
nedy and First Lieutenant E. S. Lee. 
“B” Company was commanded by 
Major J. D. Lines, Jr., with Captain R 
Morton as his executive officer. Captain 
T. R. O'Dell, Jr., Captain J. C. Scho 


There were pretty faces under the helmets when 
the officers invited their families to a demonstration 


den; Captain R. B. Smith and First 
Lieutenant A. M. Pearce Jr., were the 
four staff platoon leaders. 

There was something different about 
this group—you felt it. The reason 
may have been implied by Col. Batter 
ton’s answer to the question: “How 
does this group compare with those of 
World War II?” 

“They seem to have more savvy 
about them,” he said. A large number 
had war experience as NCOs and over 
half of the class are men who have 
completed PLC training. There you 
have it; experience, coupled with young 
and enthusiastic men. They'll make 
fine officers for the Marine Corps.” 

The second and third ROC, will 
graduate in 1951. END 





my bosom friend, Detroit Murphy, 
was shipped out. He was a very 

fine fellow, you understand, the salt 
of the earth type, but he had, as we all 
do, a few minor shortcomings. You 
know, the usual; drank too much, ran 
around after women, always out of 
money and borrowing—but really a 
fine fellow, literally a jolly good fel- 
low 

Now Murphy had a wife somewhere 
that he claimed kept him continually 
broke because of his allotment 

“Just think,” he'd say, “all the good 
Scotch that would buy.” He'd groan, 
inwardly and outwardly. Evenings he'd 
spend sipping morosely at his beer and 
dreaming up schemes to get rid of his 
wife, or at least the allotment 

One evening, after mail call, he 
came charging into the mess hall, his 
face aglow and lungs working time and 
a half 


| a lot quieter around here since 


“Boys,” he 
a look at a free 


yelled, “it’s done. Take 
man. Take a look at 
a happy man without an allotment. 
Bring on the beer!" He quieted long 
enough to tell us that his wife had 
written him saying she had met “The 
Only Man In The World.” 

“Huh,” guffawed Murphy, “The only 
man in the world stupid enough to 
want to marry her.” No one gave him 
the obvious answer 

I saw him a couple of weeks later 
as we both were getting ready to go 
ashore. 

“How're things, Murph, my 
hearted friend?" I asked him. 

“Very fine,” he answered. “Very fine, 
indeed. I've met ‘The Only Girl In The 
World’ A marvelous girl, indeed. 
Sweet, shy, good to her mother, and 
beautiful. Oh, so very beautiful.” 

“Hmm,” I said, indicating both 
doubt and interest 

“You've got to meet her,” he said. 
“You wouldn't believe it.” 

“True,” I answered. 

“She comes from Brooklyn. Her 
mother is sick, and she sends every 
spare cent home. She got in a jam 
a week ago because her mother needed 
an operation right away and she didn’t 
have the money for it.” 

“And you loaned her the money.” 
It was a statement; a fact, not a ques- 
thon. 


stout 


“Sure I did. Of course. Had to. 
Nobles Oblige, you know. Fifty bucks.” 

“Hmm,” I said again, “I hate to say 
it, Murph, but ~ 

“Then don’t say it. She's a fine sweet 
girl. She works for a living, not like 
those girls you go out with.” 

“No name calling, please. Where does 
she work?” 

“You know that amusement arcade 
on Ninth Street?” 

“Yes.” 

“Well, she runs the nail in the board 
concession.” 

“What?” 
me 

“Well, they’ve got a board there, 
with a bunch of nails. You pay a 
quarter and get a nail, and if you bang 
it flush with the board with three tries 
you win. Of course, they got strips 
of metal inside the board, and some of 
the nails are bent a littie, and the ham- 
mer is a little round on the head, but 
that’s all part of the game.” 

“Sure. What's the prize?” 

“A very fine cigar. Good strong 
stuff, none of your mild and mellow 
smokes that you can’t even taste.” 

Now I knew what had caused the 
barracks to be gigged at the last in- 
spection. Well, to make a long story 
short, after a couple of weeks Murphy 
was transferred and shipped out. I 
have a sneaking suspicion that it was 
the ungodly odor of rotting tobacco 
that seemed to envelope him despite all 
washings, scrubbings, and baths. How- 
ever, I didn't say anything to him 
about it when he left. He was almost 
in tears. 

“Poor Magnolia,” he moaned, “Poor 
Maggy. I won't be able to see her 
and help her any more.” 

“That her name?” 

“Yeah.” He was developing a case 
of sniffles. 

“Did she pay back the 50 iron men?” 

“No. How could she, poor thing? 
You ought to see how hard she works.” 

Anyway, that week I went to the 
arcade to see how hard she worked. 
Everything Murphy had said about 
her was true. She was a beautiful 
girl, hard working, shy, beautifully 
developed. When I saw her last Sun- 
day she was having trouble with her 
rent. Seems she had loaned some 
money to a girl and the girl hadn't 


This was something new to 


paid her 
Glad to do it. 


only 


50 


Stand . 


back. 


dollars. 


I helped her out. 


After all, the rent was 


A loan you under- 
END 











Marines rest in their 


Chosin Choo Choo 


%APTAIN Robert 
ré Morchead, tall 
First Servi 


Muletrain 
lanky adjutant of 
First Ma 


nt 


Battalion 

it, and 

railroad 

l supply port on the North 
coast with a supply base 
ops fighting in the Che 

ca 

consisting of one beat 

and 14 box-cars, winds 

narrow-gauge track 

f the 


through som« 


world’s worst terrain: up high 


nountain-sides down steep slopes 


through narrow passes and fields of 


snipers 
Morehead's 


shotgun de 


To cope with the latter 


crews included a sizeable 
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narrow-gauge 
before moving up to meet onrushing Communist troops. 
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Edited by MSgt. Fred G. Braitsch, Jr. 


Leatherneck Stoff Writer 


railroad station 


tail. Korean crews, firemen and brake- 
under supervision of his as 
Marine First Lieutenant Win 


Lewis, who rode each train 


nen were 
sistant 
slow E 
The railroad’s cargo manifest daily 
included those three vital “Bs” 
sary for a fighting division—B-ullets, 
B-eans and B-odies. To them 
flowing, Morehead had.-the pint-sized 
flatcars carrying a 20 per cent overload 
“That accounts for all the creaks and 
groans,” Morehead said proudly of his 

rickety railroad 
BY TSGT. SHANNON L. MEANY, JR. 
First Marine Division 
Combet Correspondent 

+ = 


neces 


keep 


Hamhung Cop 
Speyer Sergeant William R. 


Pettit found circumstances in this 


The 35-mile railroad operated 
a Korean port with a supply base for frontline troops 


by the Marines, links 


war reversed. During the last war, as 
Japanese POW captured at Corregidor 
he spent most of the time on the inside 
As a member of the Firs 
Military Police Company, First Marine 
Division and Assistant Brig Warden of 
the Division POW compound at Ham 
hung, he spent his time outside looking 
in—at Chinese and North Korean Com 
munists 

As part of his duties at the Com 
pound, he mustered the prisoners, as 
signed them duties to keep them busy 
and maintained strict discipline 

Sgt. Pettit has handled thousands of 
prisoners since he landed with the MP 
Company during the Inchon invasion 
A working knowledge of Japanes« 
picked up while a World War II POW 
has proved invaluable, nearly all North 
Koreans and Chinese prisoners under 


looking out 





dows,” he explained, “but I knew they 
couldn't be because there weren't any 
trees along the road the last time I 
went over the spot.” 

Lieut. Yorg flew low over the road to 
take a closer look. The shadows were a 
string of Red soldiers sitting in a squat- 
ting position. 

The lieutenant checked with a 
ground controller who agreed they were 
enemy troops. The controller said 
“they're not ours—so get them.” 

He did—with a hail of rockets 
bombs and machine gun bullets 

FIRST MARINE AIR WING 
’ es 


Pix Fix 


non-combat mission can some 
times get a man into more 
trouble than if he was bent on the 


enemy's destruction. Captain Kenneth 
Dykes, a photographic pilot with the 


An 81-mm. mortar crew digs in near Hagaru-Ri. Mortars, artillery and 
planes checked Reds while the Marines fought their way out of the trap 


stand that language 
Sometimes the sergeant cat help 
comparing the treatment given the 
captured enemies to the treatment 
meted Americans unfortunate enough 
to fall into the hands of the North Ko- 
reans. At Hamhung, all POWs were 
fed three times a day, with rice, dried 
fish and vegetables forming the major 

portion of their diet 
“They're getting fat and sassy,” he 
says. They never had more than a meal 
a day with their own armies, and here 
they eat until their eyes bulge. Once 
they've learned that the terrible Ma- 
rines don’t actually eat their prisoners 
alive, you couldn't find a _ happier 

bunch of prisoners.” 
BY CORPORAL GENE L. COON 
First Morine Division 
Combat Correspondent 


“The Huddle” 


HE Communist have their own 
O ostrich-head in the sand” ap- 
proach to impending danger—and it 
isn’t any safer 
Theirs is a “squatting on the road 
with the head between the legs” idea, 
obviously founded on the belief that 
pilots overhead won't recognize their 
huddled figures as enemy soldiers 
But this didn’t fool First Lieutenant 
George J. Yorg, a First Marine Air 
Wing pilot who was on a scouting mis 
sion near the Chosin reservoir, about 
80 air miles north of Wonsan. 
After a number of trips over the area 
previously, Lieut. Yorg was puzzled by 
some indistinct shadows evenly spaced oz > » 
along both sides of the road Thanksgiving Day meant holiday chow in North Korea for men of the 
“They looked like small tree sha- Seventh Marines. Hot turkey was a welcome change from cold rations 





DATELINE . . KOREA (cont.) 


First Marine Air Wing in Korea ha 
discovered that the hard way 

More than once, to the captain's dis 
omfort his slow-flying Corsair or 


Tigercat has been mistaken for the 
deadly variety. Instead of bombs and 
q 


rockets, the captain's ship is equipped 


vith heavy mapping cameras. How 
North Koreans don't know 


like being a sitting duck 


They 


10tographic 
Shrapnel had torn a 


ing, big enough to clear 


invasion of Inchon and 
capture of Seoul, Capt. Dykes had 


hotographed every inch of the harbor 


inshore installations, as well as 


the principal city 
from Japan, fly 
then drop down 
speed than normal 
his straight-line 
runs, his 

Lt. J. Theros was first on the scene when veteran fighter pilot Capt. 

Dave Swinford crash-landed his Corsair fighter at Hagaru-Ri airstrip 


cameras automatically filmed the 
tS enemy terrain 
From Capt. Dykes’ maps and photos, 
General MacArthur's intelligence of- 
ficers planned the Seoul-Inchon land 
ings. 
FIRST MARINE AIR WING 


x * * 


The Kid With Guts 
ETERAN Master Sergeant Oscar 
U. Cowart, gruff top-kick of the 
Seventh Marines’ 4.2-in 4th mortar 
company, stretched out a weary leg and 





said over his cigarette 
“A story? I'll give you one. It’s about 
a young kid with guts. Plenty of what 
it takes to be a real fighting Marine! 
“It all began the night the stuff hit 
the local ventilating system. The gooks 
and they were Chinese gooks—had 
slipped behind us and cut off the Cho- 
sin Reservoir road 
“We were all in firing position along 
side the Second Battalion when 600 of 
the yelling bugle-blowing bastards 
swept down the hill, across the river 
and into the first platoon’s area on the 
side of the road.” 
Cowart twisted to a more comfort 
; able position and was getting tense as 
: —_— . he continued 
Pfcs Marlow, Barrella, Snedden and Holland search a Korean town “We'd had some warning they were 
for kindling. Into their fire went planks, logs and a teak coffee table coming. Minutes before, the gooks hit 





Winter came suddenly on the high plateaus of Korea. 


Contrary to reports circulated in 


Baker and 
Baker's 
through to 
station 
“And smack at the tail of the 
wounded were three Chinese 
raiding party that worked 
perimeter with the wounded 
“Remember,” he said, “it dark 
that night; darker than the insides of 
a miser’s billfold. That's why they got 
in. Then they started raising hell with 


Company up forward 
wounded 


the Second 


began = straggling 
Battalion aid 
line of 
soldiers, a 

into our 


was 


hand grenades. 

Cowart’s eyes took on a soft look 

‘It was then that this kid, Pfc Billi« 
Bradshaw, showed the stuff he was 
made of 

“Unarmed—he put down a wounded 
man he was carrying—he rushed to the 
nearest gook and beat him to death 
Yeah, the kid beat him to death with 
his bare hands 

“And that wasn't all. Grabbing the 
gook’s body, he hurled it at the oncom- 
ing Chinese and knocked them back 
over the river bank. All this, and the 
kid was but a 165-pounder. But he had 
guts 

“The wounded got through safely 
after that raid was broken up,” Cowart 
continued. “Then Bradshaw grabbed a 
carbine and took off to rejoin what was 
left of his company. 


Ro 


a 


weather gear 


newspapers, cold in November. 


“He was killed that night, on 
November 2nd, when Baker Company 
reared back and retook the high ground 
“Did you get that name? Pfc Billie 
Bradshaw, of Toledo, Ohio. And make 
sure you label your yarn: ‘A Kid With 
Guts.’ ” 
BY SERGEANT CLIFFORD T. “TED” SELL 


First Marine Division 
Combet Correspondent 


later 


* * * 


Never Touched Him 


HE score for the Marine fighter 
pilot was two runs, no hits, and 


one tank. It was like this 

Captain Grover C. McClure, Jr. was 
flying north of Pyongyang, attacking 
retreating enemy soldiers when he 
spotted an enemy tank on a narrow 
road 

Determined for the kill, the captain 
put his plane into a dive and let fly 
a hail of rockets, but the tank maneu- 
vered smartly and the rockets went 
wild. No hits. 

On his second run, McClure sent two 
rockets directly in front of his tank. 
Still no hits. But the captain’s rocket 
attack had been too confusing for the 
North Korean tankman, and he swerved 
off the road into a rocky ravine 

The tank turned over and over and 


in plenty was 
Warm shoe-packs replaced boondockers 


~ 


issued to Marines early 


bounced right out of the war 
As the was thumped to his 
doom, he may have thought, “And he 
never even touched me.” 
FIRST MARINE AIR WING 


os 6 8 


Secret $.O.P. 
£ VERY cook is entitled to his own 


secret recipes—even a Marine cook 


driver 


in combat 

And Corporal Johnny Grazioso is no 
exception. Although Grazioso only has 
a few limited ingredients—well-known 
to anyone who's ever broken the 
on a “C” ration—he refuses to disclos« 
his recipe for his “stew au front-line.” 

“Isn't it enough,” asks Grazioso from 
behind his improvised galley 400 yards 
from the front, “that I make hot chow 
out of the rations so the boys don't 
have to heat ‘em and eat ‘em—trip ‘em 
and sip ‘em? Do I have to give away 
my secrets, too? Can't a guy have any 
privacy in this war?” 

* * * 


Chipped Molars 


ARINE Pfc Byron C. Debton 
Mi rally missed death by the skin 
of his teeth recently 

A Communist 120-mm. mortar shell 
exploded in his foxhole and succeeded 
TURN PAGE 
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seal 
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y ipper molars 
Debton's only comment was: “Amen 
He is a member of the First Marine 

Division Reconnaisance Company and 
ed in the Inchon landing 


Seoul and the battk 


Turkey Shoot 
/ ORTH Koreans 


lated area n 
North Korea \ 


7 


punding hills 


Pfc R. J. Donovan of Chicago, Ill., takes time out during lull in firing 
for a cat nap on a stack of high explosive shells near Chosin Reservoir 


U. S. Army Brotherhood 
but joined the Ma 
qualified as a rifle fees one Marine tank with 
Corps’ green plenty of faiths. Its crew is made 
up of a Presbyterian, a Catholic, a He 
brew, a Methodist and a Moslem 

The giant Pershing tank, named 
United Nations accounted for one 


es, presented by their bat 
umander, Lieutenant Colonel 
L. Ridge, included baskets of 


efreshments 


Communist tank in the fierce fight for 
the liberation of Seoul, and, although 
repeatedly hit by enemy fire during the 


crossing of the Han River—was never 


By TSgt. George S. Chappars, 


USMCR, First Ma Division, FMF 


Combat Correspondent 


stopped 

Commanding the Marine Pershing is 
a heavy-set, mustached Moslem who 
won a Navy Cross on Saipan, Master 
Sergeant William O. Koontz, who was 
wounded September 27th, during the 
battle for Seoul. When his tank swings 
into action, Koontz throws his head 
back and roars: “Allah!” 

“Far as I know,” Koontz says, “I am 
the only Moslem in the Marine Corps 
It's a good religion: a fighting man’s 
religion. But then, every faith has the 
same aim.” 

The tank gunner is Corporal James 
R. Rader whose Hebrew faith has 
earned him the nickname of, “Rabbi 
His loader, Corporal Andrew Navarre 
is a Catholic 

A Methodist, Corporal Donald R 
Husted, and Sergeant Thomas W 
Wiley, a Presbyterian, make up the rest 
of the crew 

“We never argue religion,” Set 
Koontz said 

“Actually we all believe the samé 
and are proud of the fact we belong to 
different churches. It's something wé 
don’t think you could find anywher« 
else in the world.” 

BY SGT. ALLEN G. MAINARD 


r ° First Marine Division 
On the way to Chosin Reservoir, Korea seemed a winter wonderland Combat Correspondent 


to Corp. Tagupa and Pfc Givens. The road back was cold and miserable (continued on page 61) 





“In keeping with the the highest 


traditions of the 
United States Naval Service.” 


Citations and Awards For Service in Korea. 
DISTINGUISHED SERVICE CROSSES 


SERGEANT JACK E. MACY—The Distinguished Service Cross 


“Distinguished himself by extraordinary heroism against the enemy while serving with a Marine 
infantry battalion in Korea on 8 August 1950. At this time Sergeant Macy was acting platoon ser- 
geant of a rifle platoon that was being relieved on position while still engaged with the enemy and 
under continuous heavy small-arms fire and sporadic mortar fire. When the relief was completed, it 
was discovered that three men were missing. Sergeant Macy, with absolute disregard for his own 
safety and despite heavy fire from enemy weapons, voiuntarily returned to the formerly occupied posi- 
tion in search of these men. During this search, and at the risk of his own life, he administered first 
aid to several wounded comrades. After locating the missing men, all of whom were wounded, he 
made three trips through heavy enemy fire to carry the wounded men to safety. He then made a 
fourth trip to recover the body of a fallen comrade, but, because of intense enemy fire, was ordered 
to cover the body and leave it in position. Sergeant Macy’s display of outstanding courage and de- 
votion to duty is in keeping with our most cherished ideals and reflects great credit on himself and 
the military service. Entered Federal service from California.” 

BY COMMAND OF GENERAL MACARTHUR. 


CORPORAL MELVIN JAMES—The Distinguished Service Cross 


“Distinguished himself by extraordinary heroism against the enemy while serving with a Marine 
rifle company in Korea on 8 August 1950. As a fire team leader of a rifle squad, Corporal James was 
advancing with his company in an attack along a steep bare ridge line when they came under and 
were pinned down by heavy enemy machine gun and rifle fire. Corporal James, with absolute disre- 
gard for his own safety, repeatedly exposed himself to intense enemy fire in order to reorganize and 
direct the actions of his squad. As a result of his valiant efforts and courageous leadership, his com- 
pany’s line was reestablished, enabling it to regain fire superiority and continue the attack. With an 
other Marine, he voluntarily made six perilous trips across terrain swept by enemy fire to evacuate 
six wounded comrades and facilitate prompt medical attention for them. Corporal James’s display of 
outstanding courage and devotion to duty is in keeping with our most cherished ideals and reflects great 
credit on himself and the military service. Entered Federal service from Missouri.” 

BY COMMAND OF GENERAL MACARTHUR. 


CORPORAL DONALD D. SOWL—The Distinguished Service Cross 


“Distinguished himself by extraordinary heroism against the enemy while serving with a Marine 
rifle company in Korea on 12 August 1950. Corporal Sowl, squad leader in a rifle platoon, was leading 
his squad in an attack on an enemy position when the entire company came under and was pinned 
down by surprise enemy attack of automatic weapons and rifle fire from the right rear flank. During 
this unexpected enemy action, Corporal Sowl was hit by a bullet that broke his upper arm; but he re- 
fused to be evacuated. Exposing himself to continuous enemy fire without regard for his own safety, 
he reorganized his squad and directed its attack against the position delivering the fire. Under his 
courageous leadership, the squad, although greatly outnumbered by enemy forces and weapons, drove 
the enemy out of its position, making it possible for the company to advance and occupy its assigned 
objective. Corporal Sowl’s display of outstanding courage and devotion to duty is in keeping with the 
highest military ideals and reflects great credit on himself and the military service. Entered Federal 
service from California.” 

BY COMMAND OF GENERAL MACARTHUR. 
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CITATIONS AND AWARDS (cont.) 
SILVER STAR MEDALS 


MASTER SERGEANT LEWIS J. MICHELONY, Jr.—Gold Star in lieu of a second Silver Star Medal 


“For conspicuous gallantry and intrepidity in action against the enemy while serving with a Ma- 
rine regimental 4.2 mortar company in Korea on 17 September 1950. Master Sergeant Michelony, 
led a combat patrol to clear a prospective mortar position of enemy who were firing on elements of 
the company. Taking a patrol of three men, he led them over exposed terrain for a distance of one 
thousand yards, being exposed constantly to enemy small arms, automatic and machine gun fire. 
The enemy elements of approximately platoon strength suffered twenty-four killed, with three heavy 
machine guns, four automatic weapons, and seventeen rifles captured. Master Sergeant Michelony 
personally killed the crews of all three heavy machine guns and directed the clearing of all the area 
of all enemy, thereby enabling the mortar company to set up without delay and provide supporting 
fires for front line elements without suffering casualties. Master Sergeant Michelony’s heroic actions 
were in keeping with the highest traditions of the United States Naval Service.” 


CORPORAL RAY MILLER—The Silver Star Medal 


while serving with a Marine infantry company near Seoul, Korea on 18 September, 
1950 i during an enemy counterattack, Corporal Miller, serving as a fire team leader, re- 
ceived a gunshot wound in the leg. Although suffering from loss of blood and weak from pain he re- 
fused medical assistance and continued to lead his fire team in such an efficient manner that he ma- 
terially aided in completely routing the enemy. He continued to lead and direct his fire team until 


” 


they returned to friendly lines where he was then ordered to receive medical treatment 


PRIVATE FIRST CLASS VITO A. A. POLLETA—The Silver Star Medal 


serving with a Marine infantry company, Korea on 15 September, 1950. During 
the attack by his company . .serving as an ammunition carrier. . . . .observed three of his com- 
rades wounded while advancing by an enemy machine gun. . . .he fearlessly and courageously moved 
through the intense enemy fire and rendered first aid to each wounded Marine, then carried each. .. . 
to a position of cover. This action materially contributed to the evacuation of the wounded 


CORPORAL ALFRED J. ABBOT—The Silver Star Medal 


: serving with a Marine infantry company in Korea on 21 September, 1950 
as a fire team leader ... attacked an enemy position estimated to be a reinforced platoon 
with his fire team exposing himself to the heavy enemy... . . .fire he led his fire team into the 
assault position and opened the attack by personally knocking out an enemy machine gun nest and 
its protective riflemen by means of hand grenades and his effective direct fire. .... .he received a 
head wound . .his display of initiative and leadership was a decisive factor that materially aided 


” 


his unit in successfully completing its assigned mission 


TECHNICAL SERGEANT ROY J. MOCK—The Silver Star Medal 


wd while serving with a Marine amphibian tractor battalion in Korea on 20 September 
1950. As a section commander. . . . . .observed many wounded Marines near the front lines. ..... . 
ordered his tractor driven as near to the front lines as possible, then he disembarked and fearlessly an 
courageously proceeded on foot to the front lines making five trips under intense enemy mortar and 
small arms fire returning each time with a wounded Marine. During these trips he killed four of the 
enemy and captured two a 


TECHNICAL SERGEANT MOSE W. BOYD—The Silver Star Medal 


while serving with a Marine infantry company in Korea on 21 September 1950. . 


is a platoon commander was assigned the mission of setting up a hasty defense... . . . .quickly or- 
ganized his defensive positions and was entirely successful in repelling a strong enemy counterattack 


. covering the withdrawal of the remainder of his company. . .with complete disregard for his 
own personal safety, repeatedly crossed an intense fire-swept ridge in order to personally direct and 
control the fire of his platoon. personally assisted in the evacuation of his wounded Marines to 
a hastily constructed aid station - 





PRIVATE FIRST CLASS THOMAS M. BURKE—The Silver Star Medal 


serving with a Marine infantry company near Seoul, Korea on 24 September 1950. . . . 
as a squad leader during the assault of a heavily fortified enemy position, observed an enemy ma- 
chine gun nest on the right flank of his platoon. . . . . .he exposed himself to the intense enemy fire 
and with complete disregard for his own personal safety attacked the machine gun position alone. By 
his heroic action two of the enemy were killed, another wounded and the machine gun destroyed. % 


FIRST LIEUTENANT CHARLES A. MERRILL—The Silver Star Medal 


“. ..... .while serving with a Marine infantry company in Korea on 25 September 1950. . . . .was 
saclaned the mission of withdrawing his platoon from its exposed position because of the intense en- 
emy. .. . .fire. He observed five members of his platoon, two of which were wounded, about fifty yards 
ahead of the platoon who were unable to move because of the intense enemy fire. ..... . .without 
regard for his own safety went forward alone through the intense enemy fire and by throwing grenades 


succeeded in enabling the five men to be recovered 


CAPTAIN RICHARD L. BLAND—The Silver Star Medal 


while serving with a Marine infantry company in Korea on 21 September 1950 
company commander, was assigned the mission of assaulting an enemy village. He led his men in 
single file across a steel girder of a destroyed bridge and continued the assault through approximately 
3000 yards of open rice paddies infested with strong enemy positions. Despite heavy casualties. . . .led 
his men forward. ... .under intense enemy. fire and continued the attack until darkness. During 
the night he supervised the evacuation of twenty-nine wounded by hand carry over the fire swept 
le e.4 in continuing the attack in the early hours of morning, he discovered that the enemy had 
withdrawn leaving large numbers of their dead and a considerable amount of their equipment. Cap- 
tain Bland’s fearless conduct and coolness under intense enemy fire was an inspiration to all members 


” 


of his company 


PRIVATE FIRST CLASS HOWARD J. REED—The Silver Star Medal 


while serving with a Marine infantry company in Korea on 27 September 1950 
as a rifleman on a combat patrol, repeatedly exposed himself. .... . to heavy enemy... fire in 
order to gain more favorable positions from which he could deliver his fire he stood in 
the open area. . . . .fired past his platoon commander and killed an enemy soldier who was bringing 
his fire on the officer. His... fire saved the life of his platoon commander. 
* * * 


Ovrner men of the Naval service who were awarded the Silver Star Medal “For conspicu- 
ous gallantry and intrepidity in action against the enemy. . .” include 


Pfc 


William L. Ames Pfc Frank J. lorio Private Gordon L. 
Hospitalman William G. Araiza Pfc Robert C. Jenkins Pfc Ardis Romero, Jr. 
Captain Victor A. Armstrong Corporal John A. Kaczmarek 


Phillips 


Private David A. Schrum 


Hospitalman Vernon P. Ault Hospital Corpsman 3/c Richard A. Lau Sergeant Virgil R. Shaw 
Corporal Victor P. Beauchamp Sergeant Nicolai A. Laudate Corporal Jack Sindlinger 


Hospitalman Raymond H. Bernier Corporal Andrew H. Mc Clain 


Technical Sergeant Howard W. Solheim 


Hospital Corpsman 3/c John P. Corrigan Captain Robert A. Mc Mullen Technical Sergeant Dale L. Stropes 


Corporal William T. Davis 


Sergeant Jack E. Macy Hospitalman Edward M. Sullivan 


Corporal Robert D. Deeds Second Lieut. Charles H. Mattox Second Lieut. Warren H. Taylor 
Pfc John F. Dunne Corporal Eugene R. Michalski First Lieut. Chester E. Tucker 


Hospitalman William L. Gadke Corporal Oscar L. Moore 
Pfc George W. Graham Lieut. Col. George R. Newton 
Sergeant James E. Guffey 


Sergeant Richard L. Van Nice 
Pfc Carl G. Volker, Jr. 
Hospitalman Francis E. Normoyle Hospital Corpsman 3/c Raymond K. 


Corporal Robert W. Ingram Pfc Robert F. Perkins Wilshire 


LEGION OF MERIT 
LIEUTENANT COLONEL EDWARD R. HAGENAH 


“For exceptionally meritorious conduct in the performance of outstanding services to the Govern- 
ment of the United States as liaison officer with the Republic of Korea Marines during the landing and 
assault on Inchon, Korea and the seizure and liberation of Seoul, Korea. . .Lieutenant Colonel Hage- 
nah is authorized to wear the Combat “V”. (Colonel Hagenah, 48, died aboard a hospital ship De- 
cember 2, 1950 as result of a heart attack suffered in northeast Korea, according to an announcement 


by the Department of Defense) 
TURN PAGE 
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CITATIONS AND AWARDS (cont.) 


ie Ee Se Se Se Se 


BRONZE STAR MEDALS 


Men of the Naval service awarded the Bronze Star Medal “For heroic achievement .. . 


against the enemy 


Edward R. Hagenah 
Elisworth G. Van Orman 
Batchelor 


Lieut. Col 
Lieut. Col 
Major William I 
Major Charles H. Brush 
Major James N. Cupp 
Major Vincent J. Gottschalk 
Major Donald W. Sherman 
Major Frank R 
Fiest Lieut. Fred Lawton Jr 
First Lieut. Edward L. F. Proffitt 
Pfc Harold E. Aubrey 
Pfc Charles N. Ayers 
First Lieut. George A 
Pfc Donald W. Baird 
Technical Sergeant Robert W. Barnett 
Pfc John N. Basaites 
Major William L. Bates, Ir 
First Lieut Belli 
Sergeant William N. Bergeria 
Corporal Vincent L. Boylan 
Major David W. Bridges 
Pic Donald F. Burch 
Pfc Burnett H. Cain Jr 
First Lieut. Francis B 
Hospitalman jrd Class Cecilo R. Carpen- 
ter 
First Lieut 


Stewart Ir 


Babe 


George 5 


Carlow 


Johnny L. Carpenter 
George G. Chambers, Jr 
John C. Childs 
Pfc Stanley R. Christianson 
Captain John F. Coffey 
Harold L. Coffman 
Cooney 


First Lieut 
Corporal 


Second Lieut 
Thomas I 
Maurice Cordova 
John H. Craven (Chaplain) 
Corporal Owen E. Crockett 
Captain Welby W. Cronk 
James J 


Captain 
Sergeant 


Lieut. Cmdr 


Staff Sergeant Cross 
Corporal Robert F 
John Darakjian 

First Lieut. Eugene C. Davis 

Pfc Louis G. Delgado 

Pfc Bartholomew N. De Maio 
Staff Sergeant Frank A. D’Errico 
Pfc Peter M. Donaho 


Custance 


Sergeant 


include: 


Hospital Corpsman 3/c James W. 
Donaghe 

Corporal Okey J. Douglas 

Hospital Corpsman 3/c Raymond J. 
Dupuis 

Sergeant Melvin V. Eggersgluss 

Second Lieut. Clyde L. Eyer 

First Lieut. Joseph R. Fisher 

Lieut. (JG) James F. Fitch 

Master Sergeant Lawrence ( 

Pfc. Byron Furginson Jr 

Second Lieut. Philip J. Garm 

Hospital Corpsman 3/c Keiran J. Grant 

Sergeant Glenn F. Gregg 

Hospital Corpsman 3/c Harold R. 
Gorman 

Master Sergeant Guiseppe Guilano Jr. 

Pfc. Hugo Hammond 

Hospitalman Harry J. Harper 

Corporal Jack R. Harrison 

Corporal Ray W. Hart 

Hospital Corpsman 3/c William R. 
Herendeen 

Pfc. John V. Hewitt 

Hospitalman Dean Hostetler 

Sergeant James F. Huebner 

Pfc Robert J. Johnson 

Lieut. Cmdr. Glyn Jones 

Sergeant Walter P. Joseph Jr. 

First Lieut. Edward E. Kaufer 

Second Lieut. Robert R. Kiernan 

Pfc Marion L. Kite 

Technical Sergeant Lester R. Klock 

Sergeant James D. Knauss 

First Lieut. William F. Koehnlein 

Pfc Ralph J. Kwiecinski 

Pfc Norman F. La Bounty 

Staff Sergeant Edwin T. La Chance Je. 

Staff Sergeant Stanley G. Leary 

First Lieut. Jack M. Lerond 

Pfc Albert K. Luminais 

Staff Sergeant Thomas A. Mc Anally Jr. 

Captain Thomas E. Mc Carthy 

Captain James F. MclInteer, Jr. 

Hospital Corpsman 3/c Melvin G. Mc Nea 

Major Wesley F. McPheron 


Fries 


Pfc Harry S. Martin Jr. 

Hospitalman Michael F. Martino 

Sergeant Richard L. Martson 

Second Lieut. William J. Masterpool 

Staff Sergeant William F. Melville 

Hospital Corpsman 2/c Garland Miller 

Corporal Leo J. Moody 

Corporal Ruben L. Moreno 

Hospitalman Jerrell D. Moring 

Staff Sergeant Leonard F. Myers Jr. 

Major Reginald R. Myers 

Private Oliver O'Neill Jr 

Sergeant Richard E. Raschke 

Hospital Corpsman 3/c Charles “S” Ray 

Lieut. Col. Robert W. Rickert 

Master Sergeant Andrew J. Robinson 

Pfc Harry E. Rosenbrough 

Hospital Corpsman 3/c James D. Rye 

Staff Sergeant Albert J. Salonis 

Pfc Joseph S. Salvage 

Corporal Earl R. Seifert 

Sergeant William C. Shadley 

Pfc Raymond T. Smith 

Second Lieut. Edward W. Snelling 

First Lieut. Charles R. Stephenson Ill 

Pfc James H. Stewart 

Major John R. Stone 

First Lieut. Jay J. Thomas 

Corporal Marrell E. Tracey 

Pfc Robert D. Van Note 

First Lieut. Otis R. Waldrop 

Corporal Lewis H. Walker 

Pfc Charles Wasilkowski 

Hospitalman Benjamin Weir Jr. 

Hospital Corpsman 3/c Francis J. 
Wendolovski 

Captain George C. Westover 

First Lieut. Jack D. White 

Pfc Hubert L. Wilkinson 

Corporal Albert R. Williams 

Hospitalman 3/c Francis C. Williams 
Williams 

First Lieut. Lyle H. Worster 

Captain Robert P. Wray 

First Lieut. Robert E. Young 

Pfc Karl M. Zogg 


LETTERS OF COMMENDATION WITH RIBBON 


Men of the Naval service awarded Letters of Commendation “For excellent service. . .with 
Commendation Ribbon and Combat “V”’ authorized, include: 
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Pfc Alan E. Martin 

Suff Sergeant John A. Ormand 
Second Lieut. Eugene J. Paradis 
Staff Sergeant Earl E. Payne 
Second Lieut. Clifford J. Peabody 
Hospitalman James E. Roberson 
Staff Sergeant Walter Smithart 
First Lieut. Joris J. Snyder 
Sergeant John N. Stent 

First Lieut. Ewald A. Vom Orde Jr. 
Pfc Columbus J. Wall 


Sergeant Victor G. Chambers 
Second Lieut. Harold L. Coffman 
Technical Sergeant Frank V. Cutting 
Pfc Edward F. Gallagher 

Pfc John A. Gore 

First Lieut. James D. Grounds 
Captain Albert G. Hume 

Corporal Carl A. Josenhans 
Corporal John G. Kempf 

First Lieut. Winslow E. Lewis 


Major Vincent J. Gottschalk 
Captain Victor R. Armstrong 
Captain Alfred F. McCaleb Jr. 
Captain William C. Parker Jr. 

First Lieut. Arthur R. Bancroft 
First Lieut. Harold J. Davis 

First Lieut. Gustave F. Lueddeke Jr. 
Second Lieut. Patrick G. Sivert 
Master Sergeant Herbert J. Valentine 
Technical Sergeant Lloyd B. Britt 
Corporal Gordon D. De Beauchamp 


LETTERS OF COMMENDATION 


(rein- 
(rein- 


Lerrer of Commendation from Commanding Officer, Headquarters, 7th Marines 
forced) 1st Marine Division, FMF, to Commanding Officer, 3rd Battalion, 7th Marines, 
forced) on 26 September, 1950—- — 

“On the morning of 26 September, 1950 at 0945 the 3rd Battalion, 7th Marines was executing its 
mission of defending the ferry crossing of the Han River by aggressively attacking enemy groups to its 
front when it was ordered to turn over its sector to the Ist Battalion, 7th Marines and proceed to an 
assembly area and line of departure northwest of Seoul and attack assigned objectives. The distance 
from the Han River sector to the assembly area was eight miles. 

“The turnover of the Han River sector to the Ist Battalion and the movement to the line of de- 
parture was so expeditiously and smoothly executed that the 3rd Battalion was able to successfully 
execute its attack on time at 1645. 

“The relief of sector, movement to assembly area, organization for attack and the attack demon- 
strated excellent leadership on the part of yourself, your officers and non-commissioned officers and 
energetic compliance with orders on the part of your enlisted personnel. For this, you, the officers and 
men of the 3rd Battalion, 7th Marines are highly commended.” END 





Dictionary of Awards 


MEDAL, U. S. Army, is awarded in a with operations against the enemy .. .”, 


similar manner as the Navy award to or, 


BRIEF 


A dictionary of 
the relative standing and qualifica- 


descriptive 
” 


“for meritorious achievement .. . 





tions for medals and awards being 
earned by Naval and Marine personnel 
in the Korean theatre of operations. 
Listed according to precedence: 
1. THE MEDAL OF HONOR is 
awarded to any rank, “for conspicuous 
gallantry and intrepidity in combat 
with the enemy at the risk of his life 
above and beyond the call of duty and 
without detriment to the mission of his 
command .. .” 
2. THE NAVY CROSS is awarded to 
any rank serving under Naval or Ma- 
rine command “for extraordinary hero- 
ism in action against the enemy .. .” 
3. THE DISTINGUISHED SERVIC 
CROSS is a U. S. Army award for hero- 
ism in action against the enemy, at the 
same level as the Navy Cross. 
4. THE DISTINGUISHED SERVICE 
MEDAL, U. S. Navy, is usually awarded 
to high ranking officers in the Naval 
Service or under Naval Command “for 
exceptionally meritorious service to the 
Government in a duty of great res- 
ponsibility .. .” 


5. THE DISTINGUISHED SERVICE 


personnel serving under Army com- 
mands. 

6. THE SILVER STAR MEDAL is 
awarded to any rank, “for conspicuous 
gallantry and intrepidity in action .. .” 
The Army Silver Sear Medal is the 
same. 

7. THE LEGION OF MERIT is awarded 
to any rank, “for exceptionally meritori- 
ous conduct in the performance of out- 
standing service . . .” In the Naval 
Service this award usually goes to out- 
standing staff and commanding officers 
for service not involving heroism in 
combat. 

8. THE DISTINGUISHED FLYING 
CROSS is awarded to any rank, “for 
heroism while participating in aerial 
flight ---", or, “for extraordinary 
achievement while participating in aerial 
flight . . .” This award is sometimes 
given in lieu of a fifth Air Medal. 

9. THE BRONZE STAR MEDAL is 
awarded to any rank, “for heroic 
achievement (combat) in connection 
with operations against the enemy .. .” 


or, “for heroic service in connection 


or, “for meritorious service...” None 
to involve aerial flight. The U. S. Army 
Bronze Star is a similar award. 
10. THE AIR MEDAL is awarded to 
any rank, “for meritorious acts while 
participating in aerial flight . . .” or, 
“for a series of meritorious acts while 
participating in aerial flight .. .” 
11. A LETTER OF COMMENDATION, 
WITH RIBBON AND METAL PEN- 
DANT AUTHORIZED is awarded to 
any rank serving under Naval com- 
mand “for heroism or meritorious con- 
duct in performance of duties . . .” This 
award is given by certain Naval and 
Marine Commanders who have received 
authority to make such awards. The 
citation always states that the, “Com- 
mendation Ribbon is Authorized.” The 
U. S. Army has a similar award. 
12. A LETTER OF COMMENDATION 
(No Ribbon authorized) can be pre- 
sented to units or individuals by com- 
manding officers, usually at regimental 
level or above, for commendable per- 
formance of duty. Such letters are made 
a part of the individual's official record. 
END 
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Famous Words 


Wars and Marines and go— 
but the Marine spirit carries on: 

WORLD WAR I—Marine: “Retreat 
Hell! We just got here.” 

WORLD WAR II—Wake Island Ma 
rine: “Send more Japs!” 

KOREA, Nov. 1950—Major General 
O. P. Smith to press correspondent: 
“Retreat Hell! We're just attacking in 
another direction.” 


come 


Edited by TSgt. Ronald D. Lyons 


Asiatic Hands 


Sergeant Ruth Bullock, USMCWR 
of Seattle, serving at San Francisco 
Calif., can visualize the fighting in Ko 
rea more vividly than most Stateside 
Marines. Sgt. Bullock taught school in 
Seoul before returning to the U. S. in 
June, 1949. She was planning to return 
to Korea until the fighting kiboshed her 
plans 

Another Woman Marine with first 
hand knowledge of the Far East is Pfc 
Margarete Watts. She to this 
country four years ago after marrying 
a Marine. When she became a natural 
ized American citizen she joined the 
Marine Corps Reserve unit in Kansas 
City, Mo. Pfc Watts is serving at San 
Francisco while her husband, also a 
Marine Reservist, is stationed at Camp 
Lejeune, N. C 


came 





ce 


SPAR VINES: 
fF hal 8 oi 


be 





r = > OME 


Rifles, packs and bags are stacked nearby as members of a Marine 
replacement draft at Camp Pendleton, California, prepare for roll call 


- 


Though he never fired a rifle before, 
Pvt. Dedina set a range record at P.| 


Gun Shy 


A former meat packer who had never 
fired a weapon before his entry into the 
service has broken the all-time Parris 
Island Marine recruit rifle record. Jack 
Dedina, 18, scored a phenomenal 238 
out of a possible 250 recently at the 
Recruit Depot range 

To accomplish the amazing feat, De 
dina had to finish his firing with a 
“possible"’—ten straight bull's-eyes 
from the 500-yard line 

When first informed he had broken 
the range record, Dedina couldn't be 
lieve it. Finally convinced, the new 
champ immediately praised his in 
structors for their excellent coaching 

Champ or not, Dedina was philoso 
phical about his record: “Even if my 
score is only 12 points from perfect, I 
don’t expect it to stand. Why, look at 

Hash-marked member of Regulating Detachment No. 1 points the way the books. This is the third time in a 
as Marine Reservists, bound for points South, board a train in D.C. little over a month it has been broken.” 
TURN PAGE 
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WE.~THE MARINES (cont.) 


Who Can? 


Security regulations under 
tion are sometimes bewildering 

A Navy lieutenant commander re- 
centy called for a “Confidential” file 
from the Pentagon file room. A civilian 
delivered it to his office 
However, the commander could not ac 
cept the file 
lations, he was not cleared to handle 
classified material. Neither were two 
ther Regular lieutenant commanders 
and a Regular Marine captain 

Under present Pentagon procedure of 


Unifica- 


messenger 


since, according to regu 


clearances from 
of the military 


personnel in the office were cleared to 


accepting no security 
parent services, none 


handle classified material 

The civilian messenger, who had been 
cleared for Confidential, delivered the 
classified file to a civilian secretary 
who had been cleared for Secret 

That—plus no windows—makes duty 
interesting for “outpost Marines” in 
the five-sided building 
R. A. Owens 

USMC 


Captain 





End Of The Line 


By the time little-publicized Regu- 
lating Detachment No. 1 reached the 
end of its line last November it had: 
beaten a standard-gauge path between 
Washington, D. C., and points South; 
escorted 10,000 Marine Reserves to 
active duty stations; made points with 
railroad and bus line officials 

Activated September 12, 1950, the de- 
tachment operated with 10 officers, 14 
Staff NCOs, and four hospital corps- 
men. For traveling, the detachment was 
divided into teams of two officers, two 
staff NCOs, and one corpsman. Pur 
group was to circumvent 
confusion by meeting Reservists as 
they arrived at Washington’s Union 
Station, checking their orders, then es- 
corting the oft-times bewildered travel- 
ers to proper Southbound trains 

First stop was Wilson, N. C., where 
Reservists with previous Marine Corps 
boarded buses for Camp Le- 
jeune or Cherry Point. New Marines 
got a longer ride to Parris Island and 
the customary “greeting” from boot 
camp drill instructors 

Piecemeal troop movement of this 
sort meant almost a trip a day for 


pose of the 


service 


members of Reguleting Detachment 
No. 1. Sometimes, when boarding a 
rrain, they had 100 Reservists in tow. 
Often there were as many as 400. 

Major George W. McHenry, Jr., CO 
of the detachment, was self-assured. 
After transferring 10,000 lively Re- 
servists from here to there, he could 
announce, “No disciplinary measures 
were necessary.” 

Said trainmen: You could tell they 
were Marines—even though they were 
wearing civilian clothes.” 


Valuable Jeep 


Carrier based Marine fighter pilots in 
Korean waters were recently compli- 
mented on the accuracy of their mark- 
manship by an Army ground controller. 
A flight of Corsairs were winging over 
the East coast of North Korea when 
they spotted a Communist jeep on a 
road. The flight leader called the Army 
controller and asked him if he wanted 
the Corsairs to hit it. The controller 
answered, “No, shoot the driver—we 
want the jeep.” 

Captain William T. Witt, Jr., 
USMC 
(continued on page 60) 
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CASUALTIES 


Marine Corps casualties, missing and dead, from November 25, 1950, to December 18, 1950. 








DEAD 


ALABAMA 
BEASON, Howard E., Corp., Walnut 
Grove 
BLACK, Paul E., Pfc, Center 
FRAZIER, Vance, Corp., Birmingham 
MAYO, Joseph H., Corp., York 
MITCHELL, Grady P., IstLt., Selma 


ARIZONA 
MESA, Norberto N., Sgt., Tucson 
PLUMB, Reed E., Pfc, Phoenix 


ARKANSAS 
FOUST, Alfred D. Jr., Corp., Griffithville 
(Died of Wounds) 
STEELE, Homer D., Pfc, Lavaca 
WOOD, James F., Pfc, Blytheville 


CALIFORNIA 
BAKER, John E., 2dLt., Vista 
BURKE, William R., Pfc, Berkeley 
CABRAL, David E., Corp., Oakland 
(Died of Wounds) 
COONEY, Thomas E., Capt., San Diego 
COPITZKY, Arnold L., Pfc, Sacramento 
CORWIN, Mac R., MSgt., Santa Ana 
COWLES, Ray W., Pfc, Los Angeles 
DAVIDSON, Douglas E., Pfc, Long Beach 
FIGG, Dennard M., Corp., Fullerton 
FINNEGAN, Robert J., Pfc, Alameda 
FLORES, Fidel G., Pfc, Chula Vista 
GEORGE, Walter W., Pfc, Los Angeles 
HANSEN, Robert G., Pfc, Gardena 
HARWELL, Otis M., Pfc, Bakersfield 
HOLLAND, Francis E., Pfc, Los Angeles 
KNUDSON, Lamar A., IstLt., Venice 
LAWSON, Eugene L., SSgt., National City 
McGINNIS, Thomas L., Pfc, Wasco (Died 
of Wounds) 
McROBERTS, James H., Capt., Sierra 
Madre (Died of Wounds) 
MONTEZ, Horacio N., Pfc, Harbor City 
MORENO, Manuel H., Pfc, Los Angeles 
OBERSHAW, Edward J., Pfc, San Fran- 
cisco (Died of Wounds) 
POARE, Bobby R., Pfc, Salinas 
RICE, Joseph J., Pfc, San Francisco 
SCHICK, Gerald A., Pfc, San Diego 
SORENSON, Mainerd A., Capt., Barstow 
SOWELL, Lester I., Pfc, Alameda 
STRICKLAND, John, Capt., Corona Del 
Mar (Died of Wounds) 


COLORADO 
OLIVAS, Enriques J., Pfc, Pueblo 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
CANNEY, John J., Major, Washington, 
D 


FLORIDA 
DAZEY, Charles E., Pfc, Nocatee 
EPPLEY, Richard L., Corp., Tampa 
KERIVAN, John R., Pfc, Miami 


GEORGIA 
FULTON, William Jr., Corp., Gainesville 
(Died of Wounds) 
HORNING, James W. Jr., Pfc, Savannah 
HUTCHINS, Fletcher M., Pfc, Savannah 
(Died of Wounds) 
MITCHELL, Frank N., IstLet., Newnan 


ILLINOIS 
CIMINO, Larry R., Pfc, Georgetown 
CRANDALL, Franklin L., Pfc, Mt. Carrol 
ENDSLEY, Wendall C., 2dLt., Peoria 
FANT, Albert H., Sgt., Joliet 
GAINES, Jack D., Sgt., Rockford 
KIESLING, Curtis J., Corp., Chicago 
NEWELL, Hugh F., TSgt., Lawrenceville 
OGDEN, Frank S., Pfc, Seatonville (Died 
of Wounds) 
OGDEN, James W., Pfc, Norris City 
RODDEN, David L., Pfc, Peoria (Died 
of Wounds) 
SLOTABEC, Robert B., Pfc, Chicago 
(Died of Wounds) 


INDIANA 
CLAPPER, Norman H., Pvt., Indianapolis 
DAUGHERTY, William B., Sgt., Monroe- 
ville 
MARK, Hubert D., Corp., New Castle 
NUTTER, William J., Sgt., Noblesville 
RASMUSSEN, Allen E., Pfc, Indianapolis 
(Died of Wounds) 
RUBY, Gene R., Pfc, Columbia City 
STOREY, LeRoy G., Pfc, Aurora (Died 
of Wounds) 
STURGEON, Gene 
ville 


A., Corp., Conners- 


IOWA 
McNULTY, Russell F., Corp., West Union 
MILLER, Joseph R., Pfc, Des Moines 
SWISHER, Edward D., Pfc, Des Moines 


KANSAS 
DOBBS, Robert L., Pfc, Kansas City 
FARLEY, Louis G., Pfc, Clearwater 
(Died of Wounds) 
HOOPER, Gerald D., Pfc, Athol 
PUHR, George S. Jr., Corp., Glasco (Died 
of Wounds) 


KENTUCKY 
BEVILLE, James E., Pfc, Louisville 
JARRET, Charles E., Pfc, Louisville (Died 
of Wounds) 
WALKER, Donald M., Pfc, Louisville 


LOUISIANA 
BINET, Morgan E., Pfc, New Orleans 
DALIER, Daniel J., Pfc, New Orleans 
(Died of Wounds) 
DRISKILL, William C., Pfc, Simsboro 
JOHNSON, Jesse, TSgt., Denham 
Springs 
RADFORD, Charley L., TSgt., Lake 
Charles 


MARYLAND 

COOKE, Leroy M., Capt., Baltimore 
FISH, William, Pfc, Baltimore 
RAGLAND, Robert W., Pfc, Baltimore 

(Died of Wounds) 
RIGGS, William R., Corp., Elk Mills 
ROBERTSON, William L., Pfc, Baltimore 
SCHNADER, William A., Sgt., Baltimore 
STAVELY, Bernard U., Pfc, Hyattsville 


MASSACHUSETTS 
CASEY, William A., Pfc, Boston 
CHASE, Lester T., Capt., Winthrop 
DAHART, Howard W., Corp., Barre 

(Died of Wounds) 
FAY, Preston S. Jr., Pfc, Tyngsboro 
FLYNN, Walter M., Corp., Worcester 
MADSEN, John E., SSgt., East Lynn 
SULLIVAN, James J., Sgt., Brookline 
(Died of Wounds) 
WOODWARD, Francis, Pfc, Fall River 
(Died of Wounds) 


MICHIGAN 

BRADLEY, Donald J., Sgt., Muskegon 
BUCKLEY, William H., Corp., Detroit 
CIEPLAK, Mitchell J., Pfc, Detroit 
COLLINS, Harold D., Pfc, St. Clair 

Shores 
DERBY, Robert K., Pfc, Hollow 
ELLISON, Kenneth L., Pfc, Monroe 
KELLY, Warren A., Corp., Faithorn 
RODGER, Bernard J., Pvt., Detroit 
TEMPLETON, Douglas E., Pfc, Flint 
WOOLCOCKS, Thomas, Pfc, Lansing 


MINNESOTA 
CALDWELL, Gerald K., Pfc, Duluth 
DUSTIN, Douglas T., Pfc, Minneapolis 

(Died of Wounds) 
SEVERSON, Robert N., Sgt., Duluth 
THRASH, James E., Corp., St. Paul (Died 
of Wounds) 
WOJCIECHOWSKI, Laurence, Pfc, 


Constance 


MISSISSIPPI 
LOVE, Rudolph, Corp., Gulfport 
PUCKETT, James D., Pfc, Menden Hall 
VIRGADAMO, Anthony P., Corp., 
Gulfport 


MISSOURI 
WEEMS, Henry M., Sgt., Portageville 
WILLIAMS, Tommie J., Sgt., St. Louis 


MONTANA 
BROADHURST, Claude M. Jr., Pvt., 
Shelby 


NEBRASKA 
CLARK, Bob E., Pfc, Norfolk 
JOHNSEN, Norman D., Pfc, Huskerville 
PICKETT, James T., Pfc, Omaha 
TAYLOR, Lawrence L., IstLt., Wymore 
WILCOX, Lawrence A., Pfc, Steinauer 
TURN PAGE 
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CASUALTIES (cont.) 











NEW HAMPSHIRE 
HOLBROOK, Robert J., TSgt., 
mouth 


LAVASSEUR, Ronald N., Pfc, Portsmouth 


Ports- 


NEW JERSEY 
DOLAN, Raymond E., Corp., South 
Orange 
FLARTY, Harold J., Corp., Oak Ridge 
KLEBER, Clifford J., Pfc, Little Ferry 
(Died of Wounds) 
LAWRENCE, George W., 
grove 
LONGSTAFFP, 
City 
MESZAROS, Joseph B., Pfc, Trenton 
REYNOLDS, Philip A., Corp., Freehold 
VOLLO, Andrew E., Corp., Jersey City 
ZELTMAN, William F., Pfc, Newark 


Pfc, Center- 


Robert A., IstLt., Jersey 


NEW YORK 
BLAZEWICZ, Stanley A., Pfc, 
Island 
BOUGUIN, William A., Pfc, Utica 
BUMPUS, Carl E., Sgt., Bremerton 
HANCOCK, Richard E., Pfc, Bronx 
HANRAHAN, Edward J., SSgt., Brooklyn 
(Died of Wounds) 
JUNEVICUS, Vito J., Pfc, Brooklyn 
MAID, Louis C., Corp., Albany (Died of 
Wounds) 


Staten 


McGOVERN, James V., Pvt., Staten Island 


MEANY, Shannon L. Jr., 
Island 

PACELLE, Louis M., Pfc, Jordan 

SIAS, Arthur E., Corp., Brooklyn 

TRYNOSKI, Emil, Corp., Fulton 

WILLIAMSON, Robert B., Corp., 


Rochester 


TSgt.. Long 


NORTH CAROLINA 
GOSS, Harvey A., 2dLt., Midway Park 
HORTON, Lonnie E., Pfc, Winston Salem 
KITCHENS, William M., Jr., Pfc, Ashe- 
ville 
MATTOX, Charles H., 2dLt., Laurinburg 
rANT, Leonard E., SSgt., Spring Hope 


NORTH DAKOTA 
LARSON, Damon Juan, 2dLt., Barney 


OHIO 

BAKER, Boris, Corp., Mansfield 
BAUGH, William B., Pfc, Harrison 
CARTER, Doyle, Pfc, Steubenville 
ERDENBERGER, Richard W., Pfc, Mans- 

field 
FOOR, Howard O., 2dLt., Chillicothe 
GZIK, Richard S., Pfc, Toledo 
HAMLIN, Charles J., Corp., Maumee 
HEUBEL, Don P., Pvt., Fairview 
JACOBS, Christopher K., Corp., Akron 
KING, Ralph E., Pfc, Columbus 
STEBNER, Arthur R., Sgt., Cleveland 
WISNIEWSKI, Adolph D., Pfc, Cleveland 
WOLF, William C., Sgt., Cleveland 
ZELAZO, Alfred, Corp., Cleveland 
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OKLAHOMA 
COLLIER, Donald R., Pfc, Oklahoma City 
(Died of Wounds) 
HOPKINS, Earl G., TSgt., Tulsa 
MATHIS, Lawrence E., Sgt., Oklahoma 
City (Died of Wounds) 
PHILLIPS, Marvin E., Pfc, Norman 
TAYLOR, Billie E., Corp., Cheyenne 


PENNSYLVANIA 
CHAPMAN, Charles D., Pfc, Windber 
CRAIG, Joseph L., Sgt., Pittsburgh 
DEVANS, Robert E., Sgt., Wilkes Barre 
ERVIN, Robert H., Pfc, Johnstown 
MATHEWSON, Bruce, Jr., SSgt., 

Chalfont 
McCLUNG, William J. III, MSgt., North 
Charleroi 
SHELNUTT, John C., Capt., Schwenkville 
SIMMONS, Bryan E., Corp., Northamp- 
ton 
SNYDER, Walter H. Jr., Pfc, Wernersville 
YEAGER, Frank E., Corp., Murrysville 
ZALEK, Anthony M. Jr., Corp., Denbo 


RHODE ISLAND 
RADCLIFFE, Dorrance S., Major, New- 
port 


SOUTH CAROLINA 
WILLIAMS, Richard G., Pfc, Columbia 
WOODS, Harold E., Corp., Yemasee 


SOUTH DAKOTA 
LUND, Daryl D., Pfc, Viborg (Died of 
Wounds) 


TENNESSEE 
ALLISON, James L., Corp., Richard City 
ANDERSON, Fred L., Pfc, Nashville 
(Died of Wounds) 
TILLMAN, Gerald D., Sgt., Medon (Died 
of Wounds) 


TEXAS 
AMIDON, Donald P., Pfc, Amarillo 
BLANKENBURG, John A., Sgt., Lefors 
CARRIZALES, Alfredo, Pfc, San Benito 
COQUAT, Jewel D., Corp., Three Rivers 
DAVIS, Gerald O., Sgt., Houston 
FLORES, Froelan, Pfc, Edinburg 
GARCIA, Richard D., Corp., San Antonio 
HOFFMAN, Frank C., Corp., Houston 
MANNING, William R., Pfc, Dallas 
RADFORD, Charley L., TSgt., Waco 
RAMIREZ, Alvaro, Jr., Corp., Benavides 


VERMONT 
MAY, Delmar E., Sgt., Fair Haven 


VIRGINIA 
ELLIS, Henry E., Pfc, Roanoke 
MARTIN, Paul E., Corp., Roanoke 
STANLEY, Vernon IL., MSgt., Alexandria 
TRAINER, Atlee B., Pvt., Covington 
WILLIS, Perry W., Pvt., Callaway 


WASHINGTON 
CASE, Thomas H., Sgt., Tenino 
CLUFF, Anthony D., Pvt., Spokane 
MARTELL, Robert C., Pvt., Everett 
STORAASLI, Paul N., Capt., Seattle 


WEST VIRGINIA 
BOLYARD, Richard L., Corp., Clarksburg 
SALENA, Anthony R., Pfc, Wheeling 


WISCONSIN 


CA? NIZZARO, Thomas, Sgt., Milwaukee 
(Died of Wounds) 

ELLIS, Theodore C., Pfc, Green Bay 

FLOOD, David R., Pfc, Superior 

KOHLBECK, Kenneth J., Corp., Mani- 

towoc 

MAEDKE, Stanley W., Pfc, Marinette 

McKAY, Murdock, Pfc, Milwaukee (Died 
of Wounds) 

TERRIO, Donald, Pfc, Milwaukee 

WIEDERHOLD, Owen C., Pfc, Marinette 


MISSING IN ACTION 


CALIFORNIA 
BEAN, Walter D., 1stLt., Taft 
BERG, Marvin L., Capt., Orange 
BLAS, Cipriano M., Sgt., Sunnyvale 
BRUSHERT, Jack L., Major, Santa Ana 
CHIDESTER, Arthur A., Lt. Col., Vista 
DUNIS, Gust H., MSgt., San Diego 
EAGAN, James K., Major, Oceanside 
FISCHER, Jack S., Pvt., San Francisco 
KUBIAK, Leo J., TSgt., Los Angeles 
McLAUGHLIN, John N., Major, Coro- 
nado 
ROBINSON, Alfred G., Corp., Los 
Angeles 


FLORIDA 
WORDEN, Harry R., Pfc, Winter Park 


GEORGIA 
JAMES, Jessie L., Sgt., Thomaston 


ILLINOIS 


BRITTAIN, Dewey E., Sgt., Crystal Lake 
FRAZURE, Richard D., Sgt., Park Ridge 


KENTUCKY 
DOWNEY, Earl D., Corp., Louisville 


MAINE 
BASSETT, Kenneth J., Pfc, Perry 


MISSOURI 
MATHIS, Chester A., TSgt., Neelyville 
SIMS, Richard E., Pfc, Kansas City 


NEW YORK 
HOPKE, Theodore H., Pfc, Brooklyn 
OGRODNIK, Edwin P., Pfc, Buffalo 


NORTH CAROLINA 
NASH, James B., SSgt., Durham 


OKLAHOMA 
HARRISON, Charles L., SSgt., Tulsa 
PENNSYLVANIA 
GRAHL, Hans W., Pfc, Philadelphia 
RAZVOZA, Richard J., Sgt., Washington 


RHODE ISLAND 
ROBERTS, Albert J., TSgt., Apponaug 
TENNESSEE 
DARDEN, Roy, Jr., Sgt., Nashville 
TEXAS 


PETTIT, William R., TSgt., Elsa 
RATLIFF, Roy V., Corp., Amarillo 





NEW ENEMY 


[continued from page 15] 


repellent outer coating on the blouse 
and trousers. They absorb water like a 
chaplains’ crying towel 

The infantrymen carry their field 
rations (rice and bean curds) in long 
white cotton sacks that resemble foot- 
less stockings. They have been using 
Japanese style mess gear. Infantry 
weapons vary from MIs and Spring 
fields, taken from the Nationalists, to 
the Arisaka rifles of the Japanese. Rus 
sian weapons and Thompson sub ma 
chine guns were seen in the field 

Observation and questioning, there 
fore, indicate that the prisoners are 
not well outfitted to fight and are not 
too interested in battling with their 
conglomerate weapons. But they did 
fight and the ones who escaped the 
Seventh can be counted on to fight 
again. Colonel Homer L. Litzenberg’s 
men have bitter memories of their first 
meeting with the Reds in the moun- 
tains fronting the Chosin reservoir. 
What, then, is the explanation? 

Prior to’ meeting the Seventh many 
of the troops claimed they were told 
the Americans were moving toward the 
Chinese border and that if they 
weren't stopped they'd invade China 
The buildup for this started six months 
ago when the political instructors sud- 
denly switched from chanting the 
glories of communism to blasting the 
evils of American imperialism. 

Other prisoners said they were told 
that they were crossing into North 
Korea to give the Reds there a hand 
in battling the Southern Korean forces, 
bent on aggression in the North. They 
seemed to feel they'd been hoodwinked 
by their leaders into a fight-and-die 
battle with the Marines. Before they 
entered combat they were told the 
Americans would torture and kill them 
if they let themselves be captured. The 
ones who knew the Americans in the 
old days when the Marines were in 
Peiping didn’t believe it, but most of 
the prisoners fell for the line and it 
took three days of confinement in the 
stockade before they became convinced 
that they weren't at least going to be 
shot. 

The Chinese army is also afflicted 
with the well known ten per cent who 
don’t get the “word.” These prisoners 
in that category, said for all they knew 
they were still in Manchuria and were 
quite amazed when the interpreters told 
them they were in Korea. 

Lieutenant Al Hausske, First Marine 
Division, G-2 Section, has lived in 
North China for 15 years. After talk- 
ing to the prisoners in their own 
language he believes that the fierce 


resistance made by the Chinese has re- 
sulted from the fact that they are 
ignoran: strangers in a not too friendly 
country. A case of either hang to- 
gether or be throttled singly. Not to 
be overlooked is the grimly enforced 
discipline. In combat the Chinese can 
take a choice of being shot at by the 
enemy at long range or get it from their 
leaders at a closer interval. 

It doesn't look as though this new 
enemy is capable of guile; what he 
says doesn't sound completely fabri- 
cated. Still, he might not be the dim 
bulb he seems to be. After having lived 
under democracy, Chinese style, and 
communism—and being whipped as a 
defender of both—it is hard to tell just 
what his political beliefs are right now. 
Perhaps he has none or doesn't care. 
We must take into account, however, 
that he has been pumped up everyday 
for around two years on promises of 
a wonderful future under the commu- 
nist banner 


Maybe the prisoners realize now that 
what they were asked to stake for the 
eventual full rice bowl at the far, far 
end of the Red rainbow was too big 
a price. In time their comrades-still-in- 
arms will come to realize it, too. Some 
probably already do. A _ Chinese 
soldier's life is precious to him, if not 
to his boss, but for the present we 
must deal in the facts gained from our 
brief look at the captured Chinese GI 
and how he fought. 

We know he is a pretty fair man in 
combat. His resistance while stiff is 
not as fanatical as the Japanese, and 
he doesn’t have to be three quarters 
dead before he surrenders. His fighting 
equipment is not likely to be standard 
or equal to ours. There are big flaws 
in his psychology as a soldier. Our ex- 
perts with the high calibered brains can 
be depended on to exploit these weak- 
nesses, and remember, we have only 
gone over what the prisoners said about 
themselves. There was more, much 
more. We netted only 63 prisoners in 
the first skirmish, others will follow, 
from them our picture will become 
clearer and we will learn how to beat 
the enemy faster and with less danger. 

END 


DAHLGREN, VA. 


[continued from page 29] 


of a booming oil town because almost 
every residence is topped by a sky- 
scraping television antenna. Video has 
come to play such an important role 
in the daily lives of Dahlgren families 
that when they greet each other it’s 
customary to say, “How's your TV?" 
—rather than, “How're you?” 

Because there are only 55 men in the 
detachment, it’s possible for the men to 
know each other by first names. Ordi- 
narily this is a desirable situation, but 
it almost threw one man for a loss. Ac- 
customed to serving in much larger 
commands, where he had to line up for 
everything desired, he was completely 
lost the first few days at Dahlgren be- 
cause there wasn't a single line to stand 
in. 

As a rule there is little excitement at 
Dahlgren other than the frequent boom- 
ing of heavy test guns. However, pe- 
culiar circumstances have a way of 
popping up from time to time—and 
usually it’s a lonely sentry who faces 
each predicament. Like the time a 
shivering guard was trapped inside his 
booth by a chummy skunk. Had it not 
been for the sentry’s devotion to duty, 
Mr. Skunk might have been the cause 
of a Marine deserting his post for the 
first time in Dahlgren history. 

And if it weren't for the fact that 
Dahlgren sentries have their General 
Orders well in mind, one other good 
Marine might have climbed the fence. 
As it was, the Marine sentry knew ex- 
actly what to do when he encountered 
a deer skylarking around the guard 
shack. Our hero simply called the 
corporal of the guard. What else? 

The Naval Proving Ground at Dahl- 
gren got its start in May, 1918, when 
a nucleus of personnel was transferred 
from the Proving Ground at Indian 
Head, Maryland. The new station was 
appropriately named in honor of Rear 
Admiral John Adolphus Dahlgren, 
U.S.N., the “Father of Naval Ord- 
nance.” 

Marine Barracks at Dahlgren were 
not established as such until April 1, 
1942. At that time the authorized 
strength was two officers and 101 en- 
listed men—all of whom depended upon 
one truck and one motorcycle for trans- 
portation. Once the problem was so 
acute that a Marine had to request a 
four-day pass in order to pitch liberty 
in Washington. 

But things are different now. Ser- 
geant Major William M. Chemey says, 
“We've got more transportation now— 
and television, too.” END 
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THE RIDE 


[continued from page 35] 


be able to identify the body.” He 
paused, then, “That's good, you know 
it, ‘even the original owner wouldn't be 
able to identify the body." How about 
that, Carson?” 

“Yeah, Langnes, you're another Bob 
Hope, real funny,” I answered, all the 
while waiting to hear the raid cars pull 
up outside, and weighing my chances 
»f getting to Langnes, before he could 
hoot. Chances didn't look good 

It would be very dramatic to say 
that I saw my opening, jumped Langnes 
and got away, or that the chief came 
to stop us; but neither of 
these things happened. The picture 
looked rough indeed for Mrs. Carson's 
boy when they shoved me in the back 


up im time 


seat of a car, and swung out onto 
Mason Street 

I kept trying to figure out what had 
happened to the raiding crew. The 
chief's timing was usually split second, 
and I couldn't understand the foul-up 
None of this thinking was 
doing me a great deal of good, how- 
sitting next to 


abstract 


Langnes 
revolver pointing at my 


ever because 
me with his 
gut, was a concrete fact 

I had no illusions as to what was 
going to happen. When it looks like 
you're the only obstacle to the continu- 
ing success of a very lucrative business, 
criminals don't hesitate. They want 
business running smoothly as possible 

We had driven about a mile when 
we hit the stoplight at Mason and 
Auburn. On the watching for 
the erring military shore 
patrolmen Langnes had 
we left the garage to be ex 
tremely quite, and I never did disobey 
a man when he's got the so I 
didn't say a word as we swung opposite 
the SPs. I just glanced toward them 
and eloquently formed two of the 
language's dirtiest words with my lips. 
Just then the light changed and we 
purred away from the corner, but not 
before these guys read my lips, saw my 
uniform and started fuming. Langnes 
hadn't caught any of this, so I settled 
deeper in the cushions and waited 

We hadn't gone five blocks when the 
shore patrol wagon pulled up behind 
us and began flashing its red light. Un- 
derstandably, the boys were a little 
reluctant to stop just at that moment 
and Langnes said, “Step on it, Jake. I 
don't know what their gripe is, but lose 
them.” As Jake stepped on the gas, and 
the big, black buggy jumped ahead, I 
thought we were going to do just that, 
but these Sailors weren't to be easily 
discouraged. 


corner 
were two 
instructed 


me before 


gun, 
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-must have something hot in it 


Cutting off Mason, Jake swung onto 
Fulton Boulevard and even the taxis 
pulled out of our way. With just the 
SPs tailing us we might have made it, 
but four blocks down Fulton a squad 
car saw the chase and joined in. Now 
it was two to one, and we weren't gain- 
ing anymore. Langnes wasn't saying a 
word, just sitting, half-turned toward 
the rear window, keeping one eye on 
me, and one on our pursuers 

It would have been great, just like 
a hot-rod race, except for one thing— 
I liked living, and this could turn out 
to be dangerous. The cars were getting 
closer as we neared Wych street; there 
another squad took up the chase. By 
this time Jake had her down to the 
floor, and everyone in the car was be- 
ginning to worry, including me. I 
don't think the cops knew why they 
were chasing us, except that the shore 
patrol was, and I know that Langnes 
couldn't figure out why the chase had 
started in the first place. 

The cops took two warning shots 
over the roof of the car before they 
realized that this speeding black job 
Then 
they starting firing at our tires in 
earnest. That was bad, but when 
Langnes broke the rear window and 
started to fire back, I knew something 
had to be done. Lunging toward him I 
made a grab at the gun. He twisted 
away and I missed, but caught part of 
his arm, and we started wrestling. He 
was rougher than I thought he would 
be and as we twisted back and forth 
in the crazily careening car I was get 
ting the worst of it. Jake wanted to 
pitch in, but he was pretty well occu 
pied with driving. We went round and 
round, Langnes trying to get a shot, 
and me doing my best to avoid this 

Jake must finally have glanced back, 
because all at once I felt the car slip 
sideways, and I lost my hold on 
Langnes He didn’t hesitate — just 
pulled the trigger. I didn't feel a thing, 
before I blacked out. When I came to 
there was quite a crowd about, and the 
car was a wreck. It seems the slug 
that went through my shoulder hit 
Jake, and we piled up. He was killed 
outright, but 
alive. 

The shoulder still bothers me occa- 
sionally, but I guess I'm pretty lucky 
to be alive at all. The SPs felt a lot 
better when they found out who “the 
wise Gyrene” was who swore at them. 
And, before I forget, you know how 
Langnes said they spotted me as a dick 
in the first place? He said the uniform 
was a dead giveaway; that I looked too 
dumb to be a Marine. I wonder what 
my boss would say about that. You 
see, he hired me after I was discharged 
for a wound I got on Tarawa END 


Langnes got out of it’ 


WE-THE MARINES 


[continued from page 56] 


Feathered Foxholes 


We don't know if the following in- 
formation is the result of personal ex- 
perience—but it sounds logical. Mrs. 
Viola Heim, of 4039 Taft, St. Louis 16, 
Mo. writes: 

“The Marines on the battle front now 
face an additional enemy, ‘old man 
winter’. The problem is whether to 
shiver without campfires, or to be 
doubly hot with campfires and result- 
ing gunfire—which would follow if a 
fire is lighted 

“Experience has proved that a fox- 
hole should be dug at high noon, for 
after darkness the ground becomes like 
concrete, making digging almost im- 
possible. That foxhole serves not only 
as a windshield, but is protection from 
gunfire. If straw is available, the fox- 
hole is lined with it. However, if there 
is no straw, cardboard from “C” ra 
tions can be used. 

“The sleeping bag may have been 
practical in the past, but with the un- 
predictable nature of the enemy, the 
Marine cannot take the chance of being 
caught by an infiltrating enemy. Zipped 
up in a sleeping bag, a Marine is prac- 
tically helpless. They do, however, find 
the bag of some use as insulating ma- 
terial. 


Remember This 


In far-off Korea a plain spoken Ma- 
rine had a problem on his mind. He 
owed his Mom a letter. But he'd been 
busy 

It isn't easy, writing cheerful letters 
to the folks back home. Especially when 
you're wrapped up in a hellish war. But 
you've got to tell ‘em something, else 
they'll worry too much 

Sergeant George Chapman, USMC, 
never used flowery words. If you've got 
something to say—go ahead and say 
it. Sort of straight from the shoulder 

That’s why the letter to his mother 
said: 

“No matter what happens, remember 
this: This is my outfit. This is what I 
chose to do. I am proud to be a Ma- 
rine. And I would not change places 
with any man alive. The men with me 
are the best that walk God's green 
earth.” 

Sgt. Chapman's letter was followed 
by a telegram. It was straight from the 
shoulder, too. 

While acting as platoon sergeant. 
3rd Platoon, Co. “D”, Second Bn., Fifth 
Marines, Sgt. George Logan Chapman 
(573376) had been killed in action at 
Chin-dong-ni, 8 August, 1950 END 





DATELINE . . KOREA 


[continued from page 48] 


New Classification 
EFORE World War II, a guy 


overseas too long, was termed 
“Asiatic,” then along came the war and 
the island-bound Marines were called 
“Rock-Happy"—today in Korea—you 
get “Korea Conscious.” 

It's applied to Marines who are be- 
ginning to carry baskets, stray timbers, 
or what have you on their heads like 
Korean women 

However, a Marine who can carry a 
pail of water balanced on his dungaree 
cap, still rates stares of pure admira- 
tion. 

FIRST MARINE AIR WING 
ek SS 


Interpretation 


ARINE Sergeant George Y. 
Fe of Long Beach, Calif., 
is one of the middlemen of a three- 
language foursome 

Breaking down the language barrier 
between English-speaking Americans 
and Koreans is simple if the interpreter 
understands English. 


But when the interpreter speaks only 
Korean and Japanese, that’s a new 
problem. (After a few decades of Japa- 
nese rule, many Koreans speak Japa- 
nese.) This is where Sergeant Yama- 
shita steps into the translation picture. 

The American with a message talks 
to Sgt. Yamashita, who talks in Japa- 
nese to the Japanese-speaking Korean, 
who in turn, gives the message in Ko- 
rean to the person for whom it was in- 
tended. 

The round-robin of languages is a 
slow process, but it ultimately succeeds. 

Sgt. Yamashita, the only Nisei mem- 
ber of the Los Alamitos Marine Air 
Reserve Unit, was called to active duty 
August 1. 

By MSgt. W. L. Wessel, 
First Marine Air Wing 
Combat Correspondent 


* * * 


Balanced Diet 


ORTAR shells were dropping 

with bothersome regularity and 
everyone in the area was seeking cover 
from the enemy barrage—everyone ex- 
cept Marine Staff Sergeant Francis M 
Jacquish who stood beside a small field 
range, flipping pancakes for breakfast. 
“These guys are moving up in a few 
minutes and God knows when they’ll 
get another hot chow,” he said calmly 


as he stayed at his stove, ducking an 
occasional close shell hit. 

You'll never hear the men of his 
company squawking about the chow. 
Any one of them will tell you, “Jake 
puts out better chow up here on the 
lines than you can find back in the 
rear areas.” 

His galley is never far back of the 
front line, and he manages somehow to 
get hot chow right up to his forward 
gun crews twice a day. 

“You know, there hasn't been a single 
case of sickness in my company since 
we've been in the field,” were his first 
words when asked about his unusual 
practice. “These men get their hot food, 
and they get their properly balanced 
diet. I think that's got a lot to do with 
keeping them in fighting shape.” 

At the time his men were eating their 
evening chow of hot corned beef, vege- 
tables, hot biscuits and jam. Suddenly 
Jaquish stopped a moment with a 
puzzled expression, then he suddenly 
turned to one of his cooks and said, 
“Get that dry cereal up on the line. 
They haven't had enough B-1 today 
and they won't eat the stuff in the 
morning, because it’s too cold.” 

BY TSGT. EDWARD M. GREEN 
First Marine Division 
Combat Correspondent 
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SHE FRENCH STVLE...a 


PARRIS ISLAND CREATION [S 
FROWNED UPON By A FEW 
BUT LAUGHED AT BY HUNDREDS, 
REPRESENTS THE LATEST 
IN MILITARY 

MILLINERY. 





RHE ABOVE MARINE HASN'T 

* BEEN IN THE CORPS LONG 
ENOUGH TO REALIZE THAT HE 

1S WEARING HIS CAP CORRECTLY! 


AIRDALE TYPES 


TAKES MONTHS OF 
SCRUBBING AND 

SHAPING TO MAKE 
THIS SALTY HEADPIECE. i j 


Ca 





GPHE UP-SWEEP, 
MAKES THE FACE 
LOOK LONGER.. 


“BEANIE ‘TYRE 
OR COLLEGE 
STYLE. GOES 
WELL WITH 
LONG CuRLY 
HAIR ANDA 
COURT MARTIAL! 


YeRuaps THe MOST 
POPULAR... GOES WELL 
WITH MUSTACHES AND 
CREATES RUGGED LOOK. 
«TAKES TIME AND 
“WILL-OF-THE-BILL” POWER 
| TO MOLD INTO SHAPE. 


LOOKS GOOO GuT 
IMPRACTICAL... WORN 
MOSTLY BY OLD-TIMERS 
WHO KNOW THEIR 
WAY AROUND (iN 
THE DARK. 

















t\NO THEN THERE ARE ALWAYS 
THE LARGE M-2 
(2-BiG) STYLE CAPS 
WORN PROUDLY BY 
SMALL-HEADED 
CHARACTERS 
FOR WHOM 
THE QM NEVER 
SEEMS TO HAVE 




















“Poor guy—he can't get that girl back home off his mind” “He's a combat correspondent" 


62 





REVIEWED 


THE SOLDIER’S LOAD AND 
THE MOBILITY OF A NATION. 
By Colonel S. L. A. Marshall 

Combat Forces Press 

Price $1.00 

HE riflemen who waded ashore at 
Omaha and Utah beaches carried 
more than 80 pounds. Some of them 
never made it because of the weight 
they were carrying. Many were physic- 
ally so weak from the shock of combat 
that they drowned under the 
able load. Many who made the beach 
“lay there motionless staring into space. 
They were so thoroughly shocked that 
they had no consciousness of what went 
on. Many had forgotten they had fire- 
arms to use...their nerves were spent 
and nothing could be done about them.” 


intoler- 


It has been proved that the fear and 
shock of combat weakens almost any 
man. When that man has been pre- 
viously weakened by carrying an in- 
tolerable load for long periods of time 
and long distances, it is no cause for 
wonder that he arrives at the firing line 
too frightened to fight 


In the past we knew no better than 
to overload the fighting man. Since 
World War I, and especially with the 
experience of World War II under our 
belts, we know better. We know better 
but we do nothing about it 

Colonel S. L. A. Marshall, who is 
considered one of our true military 
thinkers, has analyzed brilliantly the 
subject of overloading the combat 
soldier in a new book: “The Soldier's 
Load and the Mobility of a Nation.” 

The book is a modest production, 
kept in the one-dollar class because we 
wanted to be sure that every soldier 
and every interested in na- 
tional defense could acquire one. It is 
not modest in its thesis 

It might make you angry. We hope it 
does. Perhaps you, too, will add your 
voice to those who want to quit killing 
our soldiers with doubtful kindness— 
and at a time when it is possible that 
we will soon meet the toughest enemy 


civilian 


in our nation's history. 

Leatherneck recommends this book 
to all Marines who are interested in 
supply, logistics, planning, and the mo- 
bility of the Marine Corps. The over 
loaded Marine must be considered too 


Pay 
— <7 ~ 
te 
v 
T° supplement the knowledge gained 


by Marine officers through normal 
service schools, and 


duty assignments 
periodic promotion 
wealth of professional knowledge 
be gained from numerous civilian pub- 
lished books on military subjects. The 
following books provide a source of 
reference material on subjects which are 
considered to be of value to a Marine 
officer in advancing his military educa- 


examinations, a 
may 


tion 

THE NAVAL OFFICER'S GUIDE. 
Ageton, McGraw-Hill, $4.00. 

THE PRICE OF POWER. Hanson W. Bald- 
win, Harper, $3.75. 

ONE WHO SURVIVED. Alexander Barmine, 
G. P. Putnam's Sons, $4.00 





A. A. 





PSYCHOLOGY FOR THE ARMED SERV- 
ICES. Edwin G. Boring, National Re 
search Council, The Journal 
$4.00. 

THE ABSOLUTE WEAPON. Bernard Brodie, 
Harcourt, Brace Co., $2.50. 

A GUIDE TO NAVAL STRATEGY. Bernard 
Brodie, Princeton Univ. Press, $2.75. 
THE NAVY'S AIR WAR. A. R. Buchanan 

Harper, $3.50. 

THE STRUGGLE FOR THE WORLD. 
James Burnham, Day, $3.50. 

THE GREAT PACIFIC VICTORY. Gilbert 
Cant, Day, $5.00. 

FRONT LINE INTELLIGENCE. Col. R. W 
Chandler, Lt. Col. Stedman & Robb, In 
fantry Journal Press, $2.50. 

THE GATHERING STORM. 
OND WORLD WAR." 
Houghton Mifflin Co., $6.00. 

THEIR FINEST HOUR. Churchill, Hough 
ton Mifflin Co., $6.00 

ON WAR. Kar! Von Clausewitz, The Modern 
Library, $3.50. 

THE PROBLEM OF REDUCING VULNER- 
ABILITY TO ATOMIC BOMBS. Ansley 
J. Coale, Princeton Univ. Press, $2.00. 

ALL BUT ME AND THEE. Elliott D. Cooke 
Infantry Journal Press, $2.75. 

FOR WANT OF A NAIL. Hawthorne Danie! 
Whittlesey, $5.00. 

THE STRANGE ALLIANCE. John R. Deane 
Viking $3.75. 

OPERATION VICTORY. Sir Francis W. De 
Guingand, Schribners, $3.75. 

BOMBING AND STRATEGY, THE FALL- 
ACY OF TOTAL WAR. Sir G. C. Dick 
ens, London, S. Low, Marston, $1.25. 

ATOMIC ENERGY IN THE COMING ERA. 
David Dietz, Dodd Mead, $2.00. 

GREAT CAPTAINS. Theodore A. Dodge 
Boston, Tickner & Co., $3.00. 

MAKERS OF MODERN STRATEGY. Ed 
ward M. Earle, Princeton Univ. Press 
$5.00. 

CRUSADE IN EUROPE. D. D. Eisenhower 
Doubleday, $5.00. 

SURPRISE. Waldemar 
Co., $2.00. 

THE ART OF PLAIN TALK. Rudolph Flesch, 
Harper, $2.50. 

R. E. LEE. Douglas S. Freeman (4 volumes), 
Scribner, $25.00 set. 


Infantry 


“THE SEC- 
Churchill 


Erfurth, MilServPub 
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LEATHERNECK BOOKSHOP 


TRAINING AIDS—The expanding Marine Corps, new duties, promotions new 


weapons, active duty, better leadership all demand that each Marine study his job and 


prepare himself to be a better Marine. 


Your LEATHERNECK BOOKSHOP has available, upon order, the following 


valuable manuals and texts that will help you: 


Price and availability of books listed below are subject to change without notice.) 





GUIDEBOOK FOR MARINES 
$1.00 


WEAPONS I 


A Pictorial Survey of Russian Small Arms. 


$1.50 























GENERAL 


Combat Intelligence 





Elementary Japanese 
Front Line Intelligen —_— . ' 
Sensis 1g FIELD MANUALS 
Intelligence Is For Commanders 
Men Against Fire, Combat 5-15 Field Fortifications 
Leadership 6-5 Organization and Drill 
Stetecn Record Seo ! ; 
ateen Reseed Sant 6-100 Tactics and Technique of 
Division Artillery and Higher 
| paper) Artillery Echelons 
(cloth) 


Riot Contro 
Squad Record Book 
War As | Knew It, Patton 


Psychology for the Fighting Man 


Military Sanitation 

First Aid for Soldiers 
Clothing and Equipment 
Physical Training 





Elementary Map and Aerial 


WEAPONS Photos 
Sketching 


Engineers Soldiers Handbook 





Ammunition 

Elements of Ammunition 
Bayonet Manual 
Thompson SMG, .45, 
MI928AI 


Motor Transport 


Firearm, Design and Assembly 
How to Shoot the Rifle 
Practical Marksmanship 
Rifles and Machine Guns 
Textbook of Pistols and Revolvers Jungle Warfare 
Weapons of World War I! 

















FRAINING 


Bas Training Guide $2.50 

Cadence System of Teaching Close 
Order Drill 

Combat Problems for Small Units 





NOTES FOR TROOP INSTRUCTORS 


The best training aids devised for over- 
worked troop leaders. Each set of Notes— 
printed on handy 3x5 cards—is a complete 
set of lecture notes and a lesson plan of the 


Drill and Command 
Drills and Evolutions of the, Band 


Driver Training 





Engineer Training Notebook 
Guerrilla Warfare 

Jui Jitsu 

Judo 

Keep ‘Em Rolling, Vehicle Operation 
Leadership 

Managing Men (for noncoms) 
Map and Air Photo Reading 
Map Reading for the Soldier 
Modern Judo 

New Drill Regulations 
Noncom's Guide 

Scouting and Patrolling 

Small Unit Tactics: Infantry 








whole course of instruction. 


Mechanical Training U. S. Rifle 
Caliber .30M-! (53 cards) 
Mechanical Training U. S. Carbine 

Caliber .30M-2 (54 cards) 
Elementary Map Reading 

(43 cards, illus) 
First Aid 

(48 cards) 





























lts the Easiest Test 
in the Book... 


OPEN "EM + SMELL ’EM 
SMOKE ’EM 





Make the Tobacco Growers Mildness 
fee VIRGINIA Lapickes Gascony PECK 


Test yourself...“Tobaccos that smell! milder - * j 
smoke milder” pase ae. CAPTAIN oration WORNBLOWER® 


rendeeclee 


Compare Chesterfield with the brand ; - (lee by chmiobe 
you've been smoking...Open a pack... smell = 
that milder Chesterfield aroma. Prove - 


tobaccos that smell milder smoke milder. 





Now smoke Chesterfields - they 
do smoke milder, and they leave 
NO UNPLEASANT AFTER-TASTE 





® VIRGINIA MAYO enjoys her coffee and 


elds make a hit with me. 
ber hr between sane in he shooting ne ey and leave no unpleasant after-taste. 


of “CAPTAIN HORATIO HORNBL 
x : 
. ¥ i Yj / AA itt: Maye 
1 ,\ 


ahve 4 ~ 
Make your A ; 
next pack ae 


> 


- 


' 
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_ Smeuts MILDER - Suoxes MILDER + Leaves 40 UNPLEASANT AFTER-TASTE 





